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| Dear 15 %% 


F your more ſerious Occupations of the Law 
1 have not intirely habituated your Mind to a 

full Contempt, and ſtrong Diſtaſte, of all light 
er Studies; (the Caſe of many grave Practitioners 
of the Bar) — Me to in the Hopes 
Furniſhing You with Matter for tl n 
an idle Hour. Was my Ability, ta entertain Y 
equal to my Inclination, ETD is None, that wo 
turn his Thoughts with greater Cheerfulneſs to that 
End; as indeed, there is None, that can owe You 
r Obligations. In Me, it would be no more 

—— Acknowledgment, « to give You. ſome 

x 71 yaa, after the many Days of Trou- 
ble I have given You; on Affairs not to be mention. | 
ed in this Place. 1 All I can pretend to offer of 
that Kind, will, I fear, rather require your further 
Favor and Indulgence. However, like ſome unfor- 
tunate Client, who (by worſe Advice, than You 
would give Him) has imbark d in a deſperate Suit; 7. 
a8 1 am already in, I muſt go on, let Me get was 
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well as I can. Iwould even compound to hear, that 
the Subject might tempt your Peruſal on ſome va- 
cant Saturday; or that it had filled up the Void 
(for it is not immoral) of ſome rainy unday ; at 
leaſt, that it had been dipped into between the 
Terms; or that perhaps it had been finiſhed during 
the long Vacation. | 
I can even figure You to my Mind (allow Me 
here a little Poetical Licence) opening this Packet, 
on the firſt Receipt, with the Face of a kind and 
folicitous Friend; I can imagine, that I ſee You in 
Expectation of Findin g incloſed the Draught of ſome 
enormous Bill; and can almoſt hear You ſay (think- 
aloud). This muſt be O, Heir at Law, Plan- 
1 againſt W---, Doctor in Divinity, De, endant. 
I can paint You, under no little Surpriſe, when after 
having turned to' the Title-Page, You diſcover the 
Contents to be no more than ſome idle Reports from 
Parnaſſus ; ; and when You meet with the Name 
of Grizilda, Lean conceive You, not without Con- 
85 Sermon 2 any Man of Common- Senſe 
ould waſte me, and Study on Reviving an 
old Nurfery-Ballad ! | 
But it will never be your Practice, to condemn, 
unheard, Let Me therefore firſt put in my Plea. 
the Courts of Arol Lo, as well as thoſe of his 
Siſter, your Patroneſs, are ruled by Authorities and 
Precedents. The Students of PARNASUSs are not 
without their poetical Coxxs, tical L1T- 
FLETONS; and Ache not always bo heren (as 
| Tray happen ſometimes at bas Bar) y will 
Argue as loud, and as ftrenuoufly inſiſt; on the Pre- 
Dedents and Authorities of Such, as have been e- 
Reemod moft Learned: in their Laws md Aa 
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thus I ſtate my Cade. 


A Letter to a Friend, &c. "vi 
on the Reports ofa Boccacr,u PzTRARCHK, or 4 
CHAUCER,) as my ingenious Friend on the Reports 


ofa HoLT, a HALE, or aLUTWYCHE. Then 


Such of che Readers of this Poem, as ant 
to be converſant with the Authors, by 
the Story of GrIszLDA and GUALTHE= 


W 
RUs 


| has been invented, — — 
may think it not unſatisfactory to receive In- 


formation as can be got, either from api 
Conjecture. 

I am apt to imagine, that this Story bad Genel 
Foundation in Hiſtory z but that paſſing thro the 
Hands of Monkith Writers (ſuch as was our own 
GrorFREy of MonmouTHn) the Obſtinacy of 
GuALTHERVs, and the Patience of GRI8ELDA, 


have been — illumined, if not greatly exaggerat- 


ed; and that , from the Probable to 
to the Marvelous, the Subj d to ſome Pro» | 
| VENGAL Bard; which Language, after along Age 


of Ignorance, waseſteemed the moſt poliſh'd' of all 


the Modern. Hence, as I ſuppoſe, the Story came 
down to Boccacr ; Who, modelling it a- new, in- 

ſerted it as the Laſt and Beſt of the Tales in his 
Dx cAaMERoON. Higher, than Bocca cr, We are 


not able to trace it, tho We may well ſuppoſe its 


Original is higher ; for Boccacs, it is well known, 
was rarely the Inventor, tho' always the Improver, 
of the Stories he relates. It was — from an 
Error of the Preſs, or Inadvertency of the Reviſor, 
from a Failure of Memory, or Haſte of Tranſcrib- 
ing, that We find theſe ords in Mr. DxYDEN's 
Preface to his Fables, The Tale of GRI2211 5 
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* Bocecr; um Whom it came to CHAUCER,.” 
Mr. DR yx, who is rarely guilty of Miſtakes of 
this Kind, undoubtedly meant to ſay, © That this 
Story was the Invention of Boccace, by bim ſent 
% f0:PETRARCH, from whom: it came to CH Au- 
% RR.“ For that is the Fact; and it is for this 
Reaſon, that the LATIN Letter from PETRARCH - 
to Boccace, which incloſed his Tranſlation, is 
here ſubjoined at the End of this Letter. The In- 
22 I imagined, might not be diſpleaſed with 

Peruſal of that Letter; eſpecially, as it is only to 
be found in the Collection of that Author's Com- 
poſitions in LArIix; Which become every Day 
more rare, and are to be ſeen only in the Hands 
of the Curious. 1 0 4407 
In this Letter, PETRARCn acknowledges to 
Boccack, that He had long before received a 
Copy of his DEcamEeRoN; and ſtrait apologizes; 
for having but lightly perus'd it; He only rode Poſt 
oye as He confeſſes (fe/ftint viatoris in morem) 
a Negligence ariſing, partly from his own private 
Occupations, and partly from the public Diſtraftions 
of the Times. However, the Laſt of the Tales, of 
a Turn (ſays PETRARCH) very different from Many 
that precede, wholly ingaged and ingroſſed Mie. 
He affirms, that He could not forbear Reading it, 
till He had got it by Heart; and This at a Time, 
when He was ſo incompaſs d with Cares either pub- 
lic or private, that He had almoſt forgot himſelf. 
He took that Method (as He adds) not only for the 
Amuſement of his own Thoughts in Private, but 
for the Entertainment of his Friends in Company; 
with Deſign to repeat the Story, with more Eaſe 
and Advantage, whenever the Turn of Converſation 
> 493 N 3 & | might 
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might permit him to introduce the Subject. Hau- 
— found by the general Approbation EAN who 
heard it, that He was not fingular in his Affection, 
at laſt He took up the Reſolution of Turning it 
into LATIN, that the Beauties of it might not lie 
eonceal d, from Such as were ignorant of the 
ITALIAN Tongue; But here He hopes his In- 
dulgence, if not his Approbation, for the Liberties 
He had taken, in Dreſſing his Thoughts in his own 
Words, and Making ſome few Alterations and Ad- 
ditions in the Narration. For He profeſſes to 
have follow d that Rule laid down by Hox ace : 


Nee verbum verbo curabis reddere fidus 
Interpres : | 


All which, whether to the Advantage or Diſadvantage 
of the Poem, or to uſe his own Expreſſion, an mu- 
tatd veſte deformaverim, an furtaſſis ornaverim, tu 
judica, He ſubmits to his Judgment; and defires 
that He will accept of this Dedication which He 
makes him of his own Work; which, He ſays, 
He is at a Loſs to know What to call; whether a 
Fiction or Hiſtory ; and ſeems * defirous that Boc- 
CACE would inform Him, whether He was really 
the Inventor, or only the Improver of the Story. 
After this Prefatory | Diſcourſe, the Tranflation 
follows ; Which, to do Juſtice to-PETRARCH, is, 


Had the Anſwer of Becrace to this Leiter of PzTz.azcn been 
ry; 0s we might have traced this Story to its Original Source; 

for want of This. we can only rely on the moſt probable | 
jeclure | oY 1 13-20 "> 


thro 
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thro! the Whole, much amplified, and much im- 
proved. He likewiſc begins it with a fuller Deſcrip- 
tion of the Country of SALUzzo, and concludes it 
with an ampler Moral, than Boccacz. Cn Au- 
CER, to Whom this ws Gn from PETRARCH, 
retains his Moral, but throws the Deſcription into 
the CLE RK of OxForD's Prologue; He adds his 
Reaſon for it: which I ſhall the rather tranſcribe, 
in order to give n er a Specimen of 
* Language. 


But for to tellin of this ern Man, 

That taugbt me this Tale as I firſt began; 

T fay that he firſt with bie Stile inditeth, 

Exe he the Bodie of bis Tale uriteth 

A Proheme, in the whiche deſeriveth be 

PiEMONT, and of SaLucE the Country, 

And fpekith of, APPRNNINE Hillis hie, 
That ben the Boundis of Welt LoMBARDIE; 
And of Mount VxSsULus in fpecialle, 

Whereas the Po out of a Welle jſmalle 

Nalith his firſt Springing and his Soars, 
That Eſftewarde ev re — in his Caurs 
To EMELLEWARD, #0 FERARE,and VENISE, 
The wwhiche a long time werin to deviſe, 

And truihh, as to my Fugement, 
Methinkith it a thing 4mpertinent, — 
Save that him. liſte ſo _ his Matere, Sc. 


But to return to Pe TRARCH, After bis Tranſ- 
lation, follows a Sort of Poſtſcript, or Continuation 
of his Letter, which the Editors of his LATIN 
Works have not ſufficiently diſtinguiſhed from the 
Story. Here PETRARCH again renews the m_— 

e 


* 
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He intimated before, whether this Story of Boc- 
CACE,' which he had taken the Pains to tranſlate, 
was truly hiſtorical, or merely fictitious. But wav- 
ing the Argument, 'He to tell Him, what 
E the Perufal of it had on Some of his par- 


ticular Friends. He fays, that He ſubmitted it 


to the Judgment of an Acquaintance at Papua, 
Whom He commends, as a Man of Note and 
Genius, vir altiſimi ingenij, multipliciſque notitiæ. 
That this Perſon had barely gone half way thro it, 
when He was prevented by a Flood of Tears; that 
after a ſhort Pauſe, He reſumed it again, but with 
all his Recollection was not able to proceed: That 
upon This, He declined the Reſt, and put the Copy 
(meaning that of the Tranſlation) into the Hands of 
One of his Companions, a Perſon of Letters, whom 
He intreated to finiſh the Story. I took This, adds 
PETRARCH, as an Inſtance of his great Good-na+ 


® 


ture, for in the whole Circle of my Acquaintance, - 


I never knew a Man of more Humanity. Between 


His Defire and Incapacity of Proceeding, He re- 


peated theſe Lines of the Poet by Way of A- 

pology. NT Abs boy 

——————mllima cords 

Humano generi dare ſe natura fatetur ; | 

Que lachrymas dedit, hac nofti : pars optima ſenſils. 
From this Abſtract of PzTRARCH's Letter to 


BoceAcx, it plainly appears, that PETRARCH's 


Tale of GR IS ELDA and GUALTHERUS is a Tranſ- 
lation in LATIN, from that firſt publiſhed in IT A- 
LIAN by Boccace. How Cx AUER came to 


take it up at a third Hand, that is, after 3 
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and PET R ARCH, is our next Subject of Inquiry. 
And here let Me firft obſerve, that PETR Ar cn. was 
ſo delighted with the Story, that He got it by Heart, 
with a View of Repeating it in Company, for the 
Entertainment of his Friends. This, He ſeems to 
fay, was his conſtant Method; and hence it may 
be concluded; that He had repeated it to Many, and 
might have repeated it to CHAvceR. :; At laſt He 
reſolv d, for the Benefit of Thoſe, who were not 
converſant in the ITALIAN, to turn it into a Lan- 
guage more laſting and univerſal, with an Intention 
to perpetuate the ſingular Beauties He found in that 
Story, to all Men of Letters. After having mentioned 
what happened to his Friend at PA DU A, He talks 
a little lower, in the ame Epiſtle, of having ſhow - 
ed it to a Friend at VERONA; of All which, I 
make no other Uſe than to ſhow, that PRTRARCRH 
was ſo taken with the Deſign of this Tale, that as 
well before, as after He had tranſlated it, He made 
it his-uſual. Cuſtom to communicate it to his Friends; 
and among Theſe I may venture to name CH Au- 
yon This laſt Aſſertion may ſeem to require ſome 
Proof. brag: | 60 : 
Here give Me Leave to obſerve, that CHAUCER 
had no ſooner quitted the Univerſity, than He went 
- early abroad on his Travels. He was even of an 
Age, at his Return, to enter himſelf (As We now 
ſay) of the TEMPLE. After This, He got Foot- 
ing at Court; and after That, He not only croſs'd 
the Seas again, but was abſolutely intruſted by Ep- 
WARD III. with: ſeveral foreign Negotiations; and 
Some of Theſe, which makes more particularly to 
our Subject, were even in ITALY, Let Us firſt 
grant, that there is a poſſibility the two Foun 
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the Exc isR and the ITALTAN, were not un- 


Eno to each other, when CHAavceR went firſt 
Abroad; Add to This, that CH ACER is ſaid to 
have attended the Nuke of CL Akxxer at his 
Marriage with the Daughter of the Duke of Mi- 
LAN, where PAULUS Jovivs directly ſays P- 
TRARCH Was preſent. * This was in the Year 
1368, the 43dof the Reign of EDM] ARD III. And 
let us give further Allowance, for the Embaſſy, on 
which Cx avcer was afterwards ſent, in the 46th 
Year of the fame Reign, to treat 'with the Doge and 
Senate of GENOA; This ſuppoſed Acquaintance 
will then ſeem not improbable. And 1 muſt fur- 
ther obſerve, that the Date of PETR Ar cn's Letter 
to, Boceac is in the Year 1373, ſubſequent to 
Cnaucer's laſt Embaſſy to IT AL v. From all 
which, I hope you will indulged Me with one Con- 
jecture; if I ſhould preſume that the Perſon of ſo 
much Humanity, 2 m PETRARCH mentions to 
have ſeen at PA DVA, may be taken for our very 
Cuabekk. I think the Words which Ct Au CER 
puts into the CL ERk of OxrorD's Mouth are good 
Grounds for the Suggeſtion. For certainly in that 
Particular our Author ſeems tohint at Himſelf; it is 
his Manner and his Way: He does it more ftrong- 
ty on other Occafions. For according to this Scheme, 

Te never ſuppoſes himſelf the Author, but Relator 
of the Tales; This is the P 
IT uwolle you telle a Tak, abiche that I 

HOY 3 ar Pa Do.] of a worthy Clerke, © 

ev'd is. by bis Mordes, and by bis Werke, 
s now dede; and nailid in his Cheſfte,, © 
e 60% end hi. Soul good Reft / 
Fftauncis Petrarche, the Laureate Poete, &. 
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By What has been ſaid, it is evident, that this 
Tale, take it either as a Fact of Hiſtory, or as a 
Fiction of Fable, bas already paſs d thro the Hands 


of Boccace, PETRARCH, and CHAUCER ; that 


is, thro' the Hands of three Men of as great Genius 
as ever appear'd in one Age. Bocc ac may be 
ſuppos d to have . on Thoſe He followed; 
PETRARCK moſt certainly improved on Him; 
and our Countryman undeniably improved on them 
Both. At the ſame Time that I fy This, I muſt 
ingeniouſly confeſs, that tho upon Pax Whole, I 

ve the Preference to CHAUucrR's Manner of 
Treating this Story, yet, here and there, I thou be 
He had omitted ſome Beauties diſcernible in 
TRARCH and ſtill think, there are Others 10 
maining in Boccace, which PETRARCH, 
omitted. I have compared Them, One with {ron 
Other; and have —— d to glean after Them, 
and found Occaſion rather to add than to diminiſh, 
So that ſhould You ;pronounce. Me guilty. on the 
Whole, I hope You will not condemn Me for Sins 
of Omiſſion. Tho' CnAbeER was. my chief 
Guide, I could not forbear Conſulti 7 other 
Two; And if by this Method the Story has receiv d 
any Improvement, I will fairly acknowledge fo 
apply with . Juſtice, what a great Writer on a | 
Occaſion ſaid out of Modeſty): That, I could have 
done Nothing without their Aſſiſtance; That, 
Facile et inventis addere, is no great Commenda- 
tion; and That, I am not ſo vain as. to think 

a greater, 

I chall not trouble Y on hem WY any Account or 
Defence of this Kind of Tranſlation ; Mr, DxYDEx 
5 I eſtabliſhed the Uſe and Ae 
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of it, as far as it regards the modern EnGL19w 
Reader; But What is of greater ' Prevalence and 
Force, than Any Argument, He has On and 
demonſtrated it, by —— Practice Example. 
For I hold Mr. Duvpen to have been the firſt 

Who put the Merit of C AUCER into its full — 
true Light, 1 5 Some of the Canterbury 
Tales into our Warte as it is now refined, or 
rather as He elf himſelf cefin'd. it. This great Man, 
(Whom I know to be your Favourite, and there- 
fore I will ſhelter myſelf the rather under his Autho- 
rity) aſſures Us, chat He was imbolden'd the more 
to this Undertaking, as He, found, He had a Soul 
congenial to CHAUCER,.. and that He had been 
converſant in the ſame Studies. It is certain Mr. 
DRYDEN was every way qualified to ſay ſo much, 
for He has moſt happily acquitted Himſelf of his 
Charge. And I cannot forbear Adding, in due 
Veneration of that excellent Author, that it ſeems 
to Me a Point, not eaſy th determines in What his 
chief Excellence conſiſted: whether in the Talents 
of Criticiſm, or Poetry; None, I think, will ven- 


ugg to ſay, that his Judgment was inferior to his 
. 


Treati of Cuavcer (Whom He puts on 
Footing Comparifn in ome ndanccawnh Ov1p) 
He obſerves; t, among other Excellencies, He 


was perfect Maſter of the p * ung under which 


Name are to be comprehended the Paſſions, and in 


a larger Senſe, the Deſcriptions of Perſons, and 
their very Habits. For Inſtance, I ſee, ſays Mr. 
DRYDEN, as diſtinctly before Me all the Pilgrims 
in . m Tales, mw Humours, their 


Features, 
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Features, and their very Dreſſes, as if I had ſupp'd 
| with Them at the Tabard in Southwark. 

This Confideration- might lead Us into a large 
Field of Obſervation, were We to extend it, from 
2 Survey of the Perſons introduced as Relators mere- 
ly of the Tales, to an Examination of the various 
Tempers and Manners of Mankind, as We find 
them more expreſſly delineated in the ampler De- 
Ggns of the Tales theſe Perſons are made to relate. 
To compare his Characters with his Tales; His 
Characters, are but Sketches of ſingle Pieces i in Mi- 
niature. His Tales, are complete Compoſitions at 
full Length. At preſent, 1 ſhall confine myſelf 
fingly to his leſſer Draughts, I mean his Characters 
of the Pilgrims; and Theſe He touches with a. 
Hand fo maſterly ; that Mr. DxypeN does not 
{cruple to ſay, that they compriſe, in one Aſſem- 

the Pictures of our Fore-fathers and Grand- 
dames, juſt ſuch as They "were in the Days of 
Cravces. He adds, that their general Characters 
are Rill remaining in Mankind ; * that They 
may be found ering in theſe Times ; tho 
They may be called by other Names than thoſe of 
Monks, and Friers, and Canons, and Lady Abbeſſes, 
and Nuns. For human Kind (ſays He) is ever the 
fame; and Nothing i is loſt our ef FX. ature, tho every q 
Thing may be changed. | 
As to the Point of Charatterizing, in which 
Cnaucer' was moſt ſingularly happy; You can 
name no Author even of Antiquity, whether. in 
the/Comic or in the Satiric Way, equal, at leaſt ſu- 
perior, to Him. Give Me Leave, only to throw 
together a few Touches taken from his {captions 
of the — The Knight, or old Soldier; * 
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tho' that He was worthy (meaning a Man of ex 
cefſive Bravery}. yet was wiſe ! The Squire; with * 


Locks curl'd; juſt freſh from the Preſs ! The '* 
Squire's Yeoman ; fo ſmartly equip d in his Cat 
and Hied of Green ! The Lady Prioreſs; Who 
wept if She faw a Mou taken in a Trap ! The 
Monk ; a bold Rider, o had many an able Horſe 
in his Stable ! The Frier; ; Who % ſawveetly heard 
. Confeſſion, and whoſe Abſolution was ſo pleaſant ! 
The Merchant; Who reaſon'd fo ſolemnly, ſhowing = 
always the Increaſe of his Winning ! The Clerk of) 
Oxford; Who was a great Philo ofopher, yet had but 
bittle Gold in his Coffer ! The Frankelin, or Coun- 
try Gentleman ; of utne Complexion; whoſe 
Table dormant it * ys ready cover d in his 
Hall ! The Haberdaſber, with the reſt of the Lon- 
don Cits ; whoſe  Intelſefs and Shapes pronounced 
Them Each, an Alderman ! The Gy Cook, that 
attended the Motions of the Former; Who well 
could know a Draught of London-Ale The $ Ship 
man, or Sailor; Who rode as well as He could ! 
The Wife of Bath ; Who knew ſo much. of the 
good 61d Dance ! The good Parſon (this Character 
I am ſare You muſt recollect, for it has been moſt 
beautifully moderniz'd by Mr, DRYDEN) Who was 
ſo rtf and 8 for He was p10us and learn d 
The Plowman, rother to the Parſon; Who la- 
bour'd hard to pay his Dues! The Miller; Who 
knew well to wr Corn The Manciple, or Trea- 
ſurer of the Temple; ſo wiſe in ittaile, that 
He got a good Eſtate ! 52 e Country St 
ard; that could much betrer purchaſe than bit Lord ! 
The Somner,” or Apparitor ; Who had got a bw 
 Sebool Terms of Latin by Rote, which He vended 


4 made of our Lady's Veil! a bm of the Sall of 
| 3 Saint 


Ike a Parrot! The Pardoner ; with a Pilluw- bear, 


I 
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Saint Peter's Boat ! And a Vial full of Pigs Bones, 
which he % for the Relicks of Saints] The Can- 
non; with Head dropping like a Still] and the Can- 
non's Teoman; with a Jouble Mallet on the Crupper 
of his Horſe ! To conclude, the Dactor of e ; 
whoſe Study was little in the Bible ! And the Se 
jeant at Lau; Who ſeemed much buſier «Hy G 
was ! All theſe, I fay, are the Strokes of no com- 
mon Genius, but of a Man y converſant in 
the Turns and Foibles of human Nature. Ob- 
ſerve but his Manner of Throwing Them in, and 
| You will not think I exaggerate, if I ſay, theſe 
Turns of Satire, are not unworthy of Pers1vs, Jo- 
VENAL, or HoRAct himſelf, Before I cool upon 
this Subject, I ſhall venture (as far as the Ludicrous 
may hold Compariſon, with the Serious) to rank 
our CHAUCER with whatever We have of 
eſt Perfection in this Character of Painting; I ſhall 
venture to Rank Him (making this Allowance) ei- 
ther with SALLUsT or CLARENDON ; Who in Hiſ- 
tory are allowed to have been; the greateſt Maſters 
of the Pictureſque; I mean the beſt Drawers of 
Characters. Even here ſome Criticks will not al- 
low that the Perſons, ſo deſ are always con- 
ſiſtent with themſelves, at leaſt that their Actions 
are always conformable-to the Characters given of 
Them by their Hiſtorians; they will never be able 
to lay that Charge to CnhAucRR. A Fault, how- 
ever, more applicable to CLAREN DON than to 
SALLUST, 

For it was not to the Diſtinguiſhing of Charac- 
ter from Character, that the — I of CHAu- 
CER was confin'd; He was e Maſter of In- 


troducing them « Stage; and after 
having : Ex moot þ per neg of =. them a- 
| pea to the Part T * 


© A 
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ate. In This, He claims equal Honour with the 
beſt Comedians; there is no Admirer of PI Au- 
Tus, TERENCE, or ARISTOPHANES, that will 
2 to ſay, CHAUCER has not equally, thro' 


is Canterbury Tales, ſupported his Characters. 
And all muſt allow; that Plan, by which He. 


connects and unites his Tales, one with another, 
is well deſigned, and well executed. You will not 
think it Loſs of Time, if I enter into it, ſo far as 
may be requiſite to our preſent Subject. 

The Scheme of the Canterbury Tales is this, 


CHAUCER tends, that intending fo pay his 


Devotions to the Shrine of THOMAS ABK, 

He ſet up his Horſe at the Tabbard Inn in South- 

wu. <0 8 found in the * a Number of 
ilgrims, o ſeverally propos d the ſame Jour- 

ney ; and that They all agreed to ſup together, 

and to ſet out the next Morning on the ſame Par- 

of The Supper being finiſhed ; the Landlord, a 
ello of 


Propoſal, As this Part of Cn AUER has not yet 
been moderniz'd, You may not be diſpleaſed to 


ſce as much of it, as may conduce to our preſent 


When now the Rage of Hunger was alay d; 
And, what more joy d our Hoſt, our Reck*ning pay. 
Thrice welcome (He began) both Great and Small] 
Bright Lords and Ladies fair | Thrice «welcome al! 

Full many a Noon has paſs'd, full many a Night, _ 
Since in this Inn appear d ſo brave a Sight: © 

A braver, never wiſhe theſe Eyes to ſee ! 

Such Gueſts | ſo full of Honor and of Glee! © 

but Skills © 


% 


iſe and Drollery, conformable to his 
Character and Calling, makes them no diſagrerable 


w.4 
1 
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; To Canterbury, -early You proceed, _, 
Aid may the bliſsful Saint your Wiſbes ſpeed. 
But if the Good and Bad You juſtly weigh, 
Long muſt the Road, and tedious ſeem the Day 
Fer *tis but dull to u you muſt own, 
Mute as'a Fiſh, and ſenſeleſs as a Stone. 
Be mine, ſuch Iuckleſs Silence to prevent; 
Attend but my Award with one Conſent. 
For, by my Father*s Body, long fince dead; 
Mirth You ſhall have, at forfeit of my Head. 
If None, my Wiſhe too willfully withſtands, 
In witneſs of your Minds hold up your Hands 
The Company, without any Reſerve, agree to 
abide by his Deciſion ; upon which Incouragement 
He lays down the Lay in this Manner. 
Den thus our Hyſt bis Speech renew'd again, 
The Point, ye Nobles, take not in Diſdain. | 
The Road to ſhorten, and deceive the Day 


( For Mirth makes Mirth, and Play gives 4 N to Play 0 


1 will; that Each by Turns two Stories tell, 

1 range Adventures, which of old befell, 

One, &er You reach Saint THOMAS” ſacred Shrine 3 
Aud one, &er You regain the Talbot Sign. 
Then further, be it ſolemnly agreed; | 

That He, that in his Place ſhall beſt ſucceed : 

Whoſe Cloſe is held moſt juſt, whoſe * moſt fit, 
For Profit or Delight, for Senſe or Wit, 

His be a Supper at the common Cat; 

Here, in this Hoſtry, fitting by this Poſt. 

Aud more, to aid your Sport, myſelf will ride, 


Ad be at once your Governor and Guide; ; 


Content, the ſoard Expenſes to maintain; 

Not grutchingly. Such Company is Gain. 

But firſt enaft z that He that diſobeys 

My Will, the common Charge, convitted pays. 

Dis is my Verdift, Ter We further go, 

Paſs: Sentence, One and All ! Your Aye, or No! © 
The Propoſal paſſes Nemine contradicente, to, the 


eat Satisfaction 9 the Hoſt. « 
1 etl boten 
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eur, from One and All, the * zore; 

Ard Jointly, as our Hoſt requir'd, We: ſwore. 

Nay more, We vote Him in the Chair of State, 

Sole Umpire of the T. ales We ſhould relate. 

Submiſs in All to fallow his Advice, 

We fix a Supper at a ſtated Price. 

Pleas'd was our Hoſt ; Succeſs improves Deſign = 

Pleas'd were the Gueſts ; and loud they cald fo 2 Mine. 

Smooth ev'ry Brow, and eaſy er] Breaſt; 

Each took his cordial Draught, and went to Ref. 

At Break of Day the Pil ſet out, and the 
Hoſt obliges them to by Lot who ſhould 
tell the firſt Tale, 

Suffice,. that on the Knight the Forfeit fell, 

Or :oere.it Chance or Fate, Who knows may tell. 

Nor know We, nor can tell; yet for the Beſt 

Suppoſe, it fortun d. Clad were all the ret; 

As tho*: not freed, yet of their Burden asd. 

Ner ſeem d the noble Knight in Look difpleas'd, 

Or griev'd in Thought ; The noble Knight was wiſe ; 

Whether Concern be cover d with Diſguiſe, | 

Or from Experience bad acquir'd Content, 

For Care is vain, unleſs it can prevent. 8 

If then, .by Me, the Sport muſt be begun 

Thrice welcome Lot (He ſaid) not oſt, 7 but won ! | 

Then, ride and liſten (to the Croud, He cryd ) 
And, at the Word, We liſten, as We ride, 
While, nor with vulgar Speech, nor Geture rude, 

This Tale of Love and Honour He purſwd. 


| Here follows the Story of PALAMON and AR- 


cITE, which Mr. DRYDEN has ſo happily mo- 

dernized. 'The reſt of the Pil are ſummoned 

in their Turns, as the jolly Hoff leaſes to direct. 
Thus much 1 thought „ 


were laid; but I think I muſt not yet diſmiſs Vou, 
before I make You acquainted with the Character 
of. the Maſter of the Ceremonies, Perhaps, on a 


to premiſe, in . 
order to ſhow on whas Plan the piety Tales. 


2, | Country | 


| 
' 
l 
| 
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a Country Journey, You would not diſreliſh the ry 
WW Salutations of our _ Landlord. 


But to return. oy our Hoſt expreſs'd, 

price . te ry Gueſt a 

And goodly Cheer prepar d with equal Fae ; 

(He if — Ils had rather pray then faſt.) 
Mor leſs, the Plague or Comfort of his Life, 

(Fudge as ye liſt ! ) bis buſy-ſtirring Wife. 

Anon, was Supper 1 and neatly drt, 

In Seaſon evꝰ'ry Diſh, and of the Bet. 

S{rong was the Ale, with Toaſt and Nutmeg 44 % =: 

Pure was the Wine, and both went briſkl round rr 

Frank was our Heſt. A comely Man with 

A Marſhal fit, for any noble Hall, 

Where many a gratels/s Page is left in re 
Round was his Body, nor more round than large ! 

His ſturdy . the' flow — N keep 

A fairer Burgeſs never trod Cheap ! ? 

Tho* bold of 772 eech; Vet not more he than wiſe! 7 

His Wits . and watchful as bis Eyes ! 

Loud when He laugh'd ! And hearty when He Rete“ 

His Voice, was Mirth ! His very Look, 'a Poke ! | 

Having given You. a Sketch of his Plan, as far 
as it is Introductory to the Tales; I ſhall add a 
Word in Regard to his Manner of Interweabing theſe 
Tales, the Ane you the Other ; 2 as to connect 


goes before it in 8 


1 End, the Moral, the 

Hyſt, which follow : 

imen will Tat ſhow his ' Za , 
the Whole. Betwe Ki bit MY. bir. 

thing of 7 — ſame Nature is in 
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ing the Tranſitjon; a Circumſtance that often ſhocks*, 


Us in the Peruſal of Ovip's Met 
We cannot always find the Thread 


hoſes, where 


t unites one 


better than Ovi in this Particular, I think him yet 
far inferior to our Author: the Characters of Ho- 
MER, in the Jad, are not more clearly diftin- 

iſhed, than Thoſe of CH AUORR in his Cantęr- 
— Tales. Mr. Dxrorx was juſtly delighted 


with his Conduct on this Occafion. He 8 


He, ſpeaking of CHaucer) have been a Man of a 
moſt wonderful comprehenſive Nature, for He has 
taken, into the Compaſs of his Canterbury Tales, the 
various Manners, and Humours (as We now call 


Them) of the whole Engliſʒß Nation, in his Age. | 


Not a ſingle Character has eſcap'd Him. All 


Pilgrims are ſeverally diſtinguiſhed, Each from the 


other; not only in their Inclinations, but in their 


. b 
. . 
= 
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Story with another. Tho Bocce has ſucceeded. 


very Phyfiognomies, and Perſons. Barrisr a 


PoRTA could not have deſcrib'd their Natures bet- 


ter, than by the Marks which the Poet gives Them. 


The Matter and Manner of their Tales, and of 


their Telling, are ſo ſuited to their different Educa- 
tions, Humours, and Callings, that Each of Them 
would be improper in any other Mouth. "This was 
the Opinion of the great Mr. D&xvpEen, under 
whoſe Wing I am proud to take Shelter, like little 
TrocEx beneath the Shield of AJAX. _. 

For you will.not find more Beauty in the Exe- 


cution of our, Author's Tales, than in their Poſition. 


At the Entrance of the- Poem You have their Cha- 
racters diſtinctiy drawn, and a Plan of the Comedy 
in which They ſtand for the Dramatis Perſenæ. 
Our Hoſt, from the Beginning to the End, is the 


Projector and Inlivener of the Whole; He is the 


Prolegue, the Fptlogue, and even the Chorus be- 
3 MY tween 


ö 
N 
4 
4 
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teen the Acts. I call'd him above, a ſort of Ma- 
ſter of the Ceremonies, he plays the Drole on e- 


very Occaſion, and acts the Fart not only of Mer- 
cury, but Momus, in the Jupiter Tragedian of 
LyC1an ; or rather like that of $11.zwvs in the 
Casars of JuLian. Toexemplify what I mean, 
I would only defire You to compare the Prologue 
of the C lerk of Oxford with his Character; and 
his Tale, with Both ; You will find Them all of a 
Piece. The fame may be ſaid of every other; But 


theſe are moſt to our pr Purpoſe. The . 


racter is this. 

A Clerk of Oxford next appear'd i in S ebe, 
Who ſpent on Logic many a Day and Nigbt. 
Tant, as a Rake, the Steed on which He ſat 1 
955 'Sooth to ſay, the Man was nothing fat. 

Of Aſpeft . as of Body lean, _ 

Fed of Contemplation more than Spleen. 
114 his Veſt, and tbread bare was his Coat, 
A Youth of Worth, He looked, the not of Note. 
For He, nor Benefice had got, nor Cure; 

No Patron, yet ſo wordly to inſure ! | 


| So dextrous yet, of Bop v, or of FAR, 


To circumvent 0 Chaplain, with his Grace; 
Nor fulſome Dedication cou'd He write |! 
Drudge for a Dame, or pander for a Knight) 
Much; rather had He range 1 10. Bis Bed, 


A Score of Authors una rd in red, 


With ARx1sToTLE, Champion of the Schools ; 
To mend bis Ways, by Philoſophic Rules: 
Than baſely to @ Vic owe his Riſe, 

i b F latt ring Y; Vice; 


Wan flouriſh like @ Px EBEN D in bis STALL : 
That Way, He held, was not to riſe, but fall. 
Nor «vou'd He be the Man, for all bis Rent; . 
Nam'd You the Prieſt of Bray | or Prieſt of Trent 
| One Search of Science, He forgot alone; 0 
An uſeful Search ! the Philoſophic Stone ! Wee” > th 
ARR} + 10 ence 
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- Hence, tbo bis Head much learned Wealth might bold, | 


Tet held He, in his Coffer, little Gold. 

And late, that Stock a' Foreign Fourney drain d, 
Curious to ſee, what yet of Rome remain d. 

Not, to the Dead, that He confin'd his Looks, 
The Living, He cord read, and Men with Books ; 
Yet moſt on Books, what He acquires, He ſpends, 
From Care of Parents, or from Love of Friends ! 

And Theſe, unbound or bound, his Chambers ftrew, 

A choice Collemion, bought for Uſe, not Show ! 

- There oft, in Secret, pray'd the grateful Youth, 

For Thoſe, that put him in the Way of Tub: 

That gave the Means, juſt Precepts to inſtill; 

Or taught Him to diſtinguiſh Good from Ill. 
Thus, grounded well, He fludied to proceeds; © 
And not a Word ſpoke mere than there was Need. 
"Twas ſhort or cloſe, ſententious or ſublime, 

And urg'd with Modeſty, and ſaid in Time. | 
Fer to inſtruct, He rather wiſb d, than ſtrove, 
Willing to be improv/d,” or to improve! © 
Still turn'd to moral Virtue was bis Speech ; . 

- Andgladlywou'd He learn, and gladly teach? £30 
I was the more inclinable to add this favourable 
Character of the Clerk of Oxford, becauſe it has 
been objected by Some, that —— has been 
moſt outrageouſly ſatirical upon the And 
yet there is another Character of his, equal y favour- 
able; You will readily recolle&, that I mean that of 
the good Parſon, ſo well reviyvd by Mr. Dxvpxx: 
which, join'd with this, evidently proves, that the 


Enmity of CH AUER was never rais'd againſt the 
and the 


Modeſt, the Learned, the Exem 
Virtuous, but againſt the Impudent, e Illiterate, 


the Profligate, and Vitious Sons &* the Church. 


His Plan was a Picture of human Nature, with all 
her Beauties and all her Deformities. It was im- 
poſſible for Him to omit the Clergy,” and _ 
pleat his Deſign. In the Age he wrote, T 
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the moſt ſtriking Figures, ſome for Virtue, but more 
for Vice. Accordingly he contraſts Them; indeed 


dete Oppoſites are not equal in Number, but that 


was not his Fault; it was the Fault of the Times. 
The Degeneracy of the Church could furniſh Him, 
but with one modeſt Clerk of Oxford, and one pious 
Parifh-Prieft, in Oppoſition, to a heavy Monk, an 
abandm'd Frier, a fmple Abbeſi, a knaviſh Sommer; 
a mountebanł Pardoner, and a tricking Cannon. 
But let Us not call This the Prejudice, but the Juſ- 
- tice of the Author. | 

It may be objected, 1 muſt acknowledge, that 
CH AucER' has been reported to have ſhown no great 
Reſpect for the Clergy, by one Act of Violence, 
ſtanding upon Record againſt Him; I mean the 
Fine laid on Him, for Having beat a Franciſcan 
Frier in Fleetfireet. The Action, I muſt confeſs, 
was ſomewhat irreverent; yet might it be extenuated, 
taken only as an Intemperance of Youth ; for Cn Au- 
CER was at that Time a Student of the Temple ; be- 
ſides that from the general good Opinion We may 
conceive of the Man, and the general bad Opinion 
We muſt cenceive of the Religious of thoſe Times, 
it ſeems more than probable, that barring the Sanc- 

titude of hie Habit, the r weh . have 
| marited the Treatment. 

D ee it however more eaſy to acquit 

of any e, at this Time of Day; v:z. 

19 imbib'd the Tenets of 


ſtpon'd to the 
_— the VIII. The Infolence, if not 
bo Tanin Teafop of Tuomas 4 Becker, the yi 


21 : 
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if not the Extortion of the Conclave, and the Cor- 


7 not the Ignorance of the Clergy, were 
ſu 1 


cient Motives to induce every Map of Senſe and 
Virtue to with and attempt a Change. But this 1s 
not a Place to give You a State of the Church, ſuch 
as it was in CHAUCER's Days. I will only add, 
that notwithſtanding that the. Prieſthood. of- that 
Age was but meanly qualified to execute their own 
peculiar Function; Yet theſe were the Men, that 
found Means to obtrude Themſelves into all Places 
of Profit, or Diſtinction; They were in Fact nat only 
the Heads of the Chutch, but the Arms of the State. 
Mas it neceſlary, at this Time of Day, to add 
any Thing, in Order to extenuate the-Libertics our 
Author has taken with the Religious. of his Times, 
a ſhort Survey of the Age in which He liv d would 
furniſh us with ample Materials; ſuch as would raiſe 
the Indignation of every Lover of his Country; and 
every Advocate for Liberty: Were they but to re- 
flect that it was then in Power of one inſolent 
Prieſt to overthrow the Meaſures of one , the great 
eſt Monarchs that ever fat on the Throne of Eng- 
land: A Monarch! who had Nothing in View, 
but the 8 of his People, and the Sup» 
preſſion of their Enemies! It is a Sub) upon 
which, I muſt ingenuouſly confeſs, I cou'd run 
Riot; but I ſhall here chiefly confine Myſelf to one 
Inſtance ; and That, to the Profeſſion my Friend 
has choſe to follow, which if it be not even now 
fill'd with all that Sagacity, and executed with all 
that Integrity that con'd with, yet ought We 
greatly tp _— that ſo much of the Practice and 
Authority of the Courts of Juſtice has been wreſted 
out of Ecclefiaſtic Hands. | | 
| To You, as to a Gentleman of the Bar, I would 
put this Queſtion; How would W 


* 
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er Man of Law, whom our CHAucxx intro- 
duces as one of the Pilgrims liv'd to ſee and bear it) 
An Archbiſhop of Canterbury, Lord Chancellor? 
The Parſon of 


City Council would reliſh, the Nomination of the 


Archdeacon of Northampton as Chancellor of the 


Exchequer ? Of the Parſon of Frnny Stanton, as of 


One of the Chamberlains of the — ? Or the 
Dean of St. Martin's le Grand, not only as One of | 


Chamberlains of the Exch uer, ” but Privy- 
rſe, and Maſter of the Jewel: ouſe, held A 
may be fup d) in ger ? Were you to go 
to Conrt, Nor would You digeſt; The Parſon of 
Ozndle, as Maſter of the Wardrobe ? A Prieſt, as 


Treafurer of Ireland? A Prebendary of St.. Mar- 


tin's, as Clerk of the Privy Seal? Or a Biſhop, of 
Bath and Wells, as Lord Trealuter of Eng FA ? 
Yet This is but a Sample of the Times, in Which 
CHAaucer liv'd. It is a Subject 1 could inlarge 

upon with Pleaſure, 'but that I think it is Time "> 
difmiſs You. It muſt likewiſe be a grateful Re- 
flection as well to the Laity, as to the Clergy of 
our Days, to confider how much the Circumſtances 
of Affairs are alter d and ſettled for the Better; 
Now that, by the dofer Application of the Former 
to Temporal Matters, the Latter are left more at 


Leiſure and Liberty to purſue their Spiritual Call. 


Which Charge, that They may always N fill, 
and NN execute, is the ſincere Wiſh, of 


EH Wr dur Obliged Friend, 
and Humble Servant, rt 


r: 4 
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| GEORGE OGLE, 


Summer ſham, Maſter of the Rolls? 
Or ten Beneficed Priefts, at one Time, Maſters in 
Chancery? I ſhould be glad to know, how the 
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FRANCISCUS PETRARCHA 


JoAN NI BoccaTio S. 

Tbrum tuum, quem noſtro materno eloquio, ut apinor, olim 
juvenis edidiſti, neſcio quidem, unde, vel qualiter, ad me do- 
latum vidi. Nam fi dicam, legi, mentiar. Siquidem ipſe magnus 
valde, ut ad vulgus & ſoluti ſcriptus oratione, & occupatio men 
major, & tempus anguſtum erat. Idque ipſum, ut noſti, bellices 
undique motibus inquietum, a quibus & ſi animo procul abſim, 
nequeo tamen fluctuante Rep. non moveri. Quid ergo? Exca- 
curri eum, & feſtini viatoris ia morem, hinc atque hinc ciroum- 
ſpiciens, nec ſubſiſtens, animadverti Librum ipſum alicubi canum 
dentibus laceſſitum, tuo tamen baculo egregie, tuique voce de · 
fenſum. Nec miratus ſum, Nam & vires ingemi tui aovi, & {cio 
expertus, eſſe hominum genus, & inſolens, & ignavum, qui quio- 
quid ipſi vel nolunt, vel neſciunt, vel non poſſunt, in aliis re- 
* ad hoc unum docti & arguti, ſed elingues ad reliqua. 
lectatus ſum in ipſo tranſitu, & fi quid laſciviæ liberjoris occur- 
reret, excuſabat ætas tunc tua, dum id ſcriberes, ſtilus, idioma, 
ipſa quoque rerum levitas, & eorum qui lectùri talia videbantur. 
Refert enim largiter, quibus ſcribas, morumque varietate Ttili va- 
rietas excuſatur ; inter multa ſane jocoſa & levia, quædam pia & 
gravia deprehendi, de quibus tamen diffinitive, quid judicem, non 
habeo, ut qui nuſquam totus inhæſerim: at quod vere accidit, eo 
modo currentibus, curioſius aliquantd quam cetera, libri princi- 
pium, finemque perſpexi, quorum in altero patriæ noſtræ ſtatum, 
illius ſcilicet peſtilentiſſimi temporis, quod præ omnibus noſtra ta 
lugubre, ac miſerum mundo vidit, meo quidem judicio, & nar- 
rafti propriè, & magnifice deploraſti. In altero autem hiſtoriam 
ultimam, & multis præcedentium longè diſſimilem poſuiſti, quæ 
ita mihi placuit, mẽque detinuit, ut inter tot curas, qua penè 
meiĩipſius immemorem fecere, illam memoriz mandare voluzrim, 
ut & ipſe eam animo, quoties vellem, non fine voluptate repete- 
rem, & amicis ut fit confabulantibus, renarrarem, fi quando 
aliquid tale incidiſſet; quod cùm brevi poſtmodum feciſſem, gra- 
tamque audientibus cognoviſſem, ſubitò talis inter loquendum co- 
gitatio ſupervenit, fieri poſſe, ut noſtri etiam ſermonis ignaros, 
tam dulcis hiſtoria delectaret, cam & mihi ſemper ante multos 
annos, audita placuiſſet, & tibi-uſque aded placuiſſe perpenderem, 
ut vulgari eam ſtilo tuo cenſueris, non indiguam & fine operis, 
ubi Rhbetorum diſciplina validiora, quælibet collocari jubet. * 


= 
N f 1 


xxx Fa. PyTRAMNHÆ Epiſtola 
die quodam, inter varios cogitatus, animum more ſolito diſcerpen- 
tes, & illis, & mihi, ut fic dixerim iratus, vale omnibus ad tom - 
pus dicto, calamum arripiens, hiſtoriam ipſam tuam ſcribere ſum 
da aggreſſus, te baud dubie gaviſurum ſperans, ultro rerum interpre- 

tem me tuarum fore, quod non facils alteri cuicunque præſtite- 
rim ; egit me tui amor, & hiſtoriæ: ita tamen, ne Horatianum 
allud poeticæ artis obliviſcerer : ; | 


Nec verbum verbo curabis reddere fidus 
Interpres : . n 


ſcilicet Johannem fit. Hzc prefatus incipio. 


Lr ad Italiz latus occiduum Veſulus ex Appennini jugis, 
| E mons unus altiſſimus, qui vertice nubila ſuperans, liquido ſeſe 
ingerit ætheri, mons ſuipte nobilis natura, ſed Padi ortu nobiliſ- 
ſimus, qui ejus e latere fonte lapſus, exiguò orientem contra ſolem 
fertur, miriſque mox tumidus incrementis, brevi ſpatio decurſu, 
non tantum maximorum unus amnium, fed Fluyiorum a Vir- 
gilio Rex diftus. Liguriam gurgite violentus interſecat, dehine 
Emiliam, atque Flaminiam, Venetia diſcriminans, multis 
ad ultimum & ingentibus oſtiis, in Adriaticum mare deſoendit. 
Czterum pars illa terrarum, de qui primùm dixi, qua & grata 
planitie, & intetjectis collibus, ac montibus circumflex is, apripa 
pariter, ac jucunda eſt, atque ab eorum quibus ſubjacet Pedemon- 
tium nomen tenet, & civitates aliquot, & oppida habet egregia. 
Inter cetera, &c. p 


Rat amor tui, ut ſcriberem ſenex, juvenis vix ſori 

3 P non Hide 
ria, ſed Fabellzee ſunt, ob hoc unum, quod res tux, & a te 
ſcriptæ erant; mvis hoc prævidens, fidem rerum penes 
auctorem, hoc eſt, penes te fore fin ptæſatus: & dicam tibi, 
quid de hac Hiſtoria, quam Fabulam 3 
3.4 it 
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Legit eam primùm communis amicus Patavinus, vir altiflimi in- 
genii, multipliciſque notitia ; & cùm epiſtolas medium vix tranfiſ- 
ſet, ſubito flety ptæventus ſubſtitit: poſt modicum verò cùm in 
manus eam reſumpſifſet, firmato animo perlecturus, ecce iterum, 
quaſi ad condictum rediens, lecturam gemitus interrumpit. Faſſus 
itaque ſe non poſſe procedere, eam uni fuorum comitum, docto 
ſatis viro, legendam tradidit. Quod accidens, quorſum alii trahe- 
rent, incertum habeo, ego in optimam partem traxi, mitiffimum- 
que viri animum intellexi : Vere enim homo humanior, quem 
ego quidem noverim, nullus eſt, Rediit illo flente, ac legente ad 
memoriam Satyricum illud : | | 


— —— mollſma corda 
Humano generi dare ſe natura fatetur, 
Que lac hr ymas dedit, hae nofti pars optima ſenſür. 


Poſt tempus amicus alter noſter Veronenſis, ſunt enim nobis ut 
teliqua, fic amici etiam communes, audito quid alteri inter le- 
gendum accidiſſet, eandem legere optavit. Geffi morem in- 
genioſo & amico viro ; legit eam totam, nec alicubi ſubſtitit, nec 
frons obductior, nec vox fractior, nec lachrymæ, nec ſingultus 
intervenere, & in finem : Ego etiam, inquit, fleſſem: Nam & 
piæ res, & verba rebus accommodata fletum ſuadebant, nec ego 
duri cordis ſum, niſi quòd ficta omnia credidi & credo. Nam 
fi vera eſſent, qu uſquam mulier, vel Romana, vel cujuſlibet 
gentis hanc Griſeldim æquatura fit ? Ubi quæſo tantus amor con- 
jugalis? Ubi par fides? Ubi tam infignis patientia, atque con- 
ſtantia ? lis tune ego nil reſpondi, ne rem a jocis amicique col- 
loquii feſti dulcedine ad acrimoniam deceptationis adducerem : 
erat autem prona reſponſio. Eſſe nonnullos, qui quæcunque eis 
-difficilia ſint, impoſſibilia omnia arbitrantur, ſic menſuri 'fuft 
omnia metientes, ut ſe omnium primos locent, cùm tamen 
multa fuerint, forte & ſint, quibus eſſent facilia, quæ vulgò im- 
poſſibilia viderentur. Quis eſt enim, exempli gratia, qui non 
Curium ex noſtris, & Mutium, & Decios: ex externis autem 
Codrum, & Philenes Fratres; vel quoniam de Fœminis ſermo 
erat, quis vel Porciam, vel Hipſicrateam, vel Alceſtim & harum 
ſimiles non Fabulas fictas putet? Atqui Hiſtoriæ veræ ſunt, Et 
ſanè, qui pro alio vitam ſpernit, quid non ſpernere, quid non pati 
poſſit, non intelligo, Cæterùm & illam, & alteram, duas mag- 
nas epiſtolas ad te non perveniſſe nunc ſentio: ſed quid faciam ? 
Pati oportet, indignari licet, non ulciſci. Apparuit, ecce! per 
Ciſalpinam Galliam tædioſiſſimum hoc hominum genus, cuſtodes 
paſſuum, imo peſtis nunciorum, qui literas apertas introſpiciant, & 
. \ morg- 


XXXU Fr, PaTnancan Eviſtola, Sc. 


moroſiſſimè contemplentur, quod Nominorum ſorſan juſſus exert» 
fat, qui ſibi omnium conſcii, trepida ac ſuperb vita, de ſe, & con- 
tra ſe omnia dici putant, atque omnia noſſe yolunt. IIlud nihil 
excuſat, quod ſi quid in literis ipſis inveniunt, quod aures aſininas 
mulceat ; ſolebant quidam in tranſeribendo tempus terere, & nun- 
cios detinere, nunc creſcente licentia, ut digitis ſuis parcant, abire 
illos jubent fine literis, quodque graviſſimum tædii genus eſt, hoc 
illi maxime faciunt, qui nihil intelligunt : Similes iis, quorum 
. ampla, & præceps gulaeſt, & lenta digeſtio, qui malæ valetudini 
proximi ſint, oportet. Importunitatem talium nemo me ſto- 
machantior, nullus impatientior, ita ut ſæpe me a ſcribendo di- 
verterit, ſæpe quo ſcripſerim, dolore coegerit, quando contra 
hos prædones, literarum nulla vindictæ patet occaſio alterius, 
turbatis omnibus, & Reip. libertate peſſundata. | Sane huic tedio 
accedit ætas, & laſſitudo rerum pene omnium, ſcribendique non 
fatietas modò, fed faſtidium, quibus junctis inducor, ut tibi, 
amice, & omnibus quibus ſcribere ſoleo, quod ad hunc epiſtola- 
rem ſtilum attinet ultimum. Vale dicam, ne uſquam in finem 

me, quod diutiùs jam fecerunt, a meliori ſtudjo ſcripturz fra- 
giliores impediant, quàm ne ad horum nebulonum manus in- 
eptiſſimas ſcripta noſtra perveniant, quorum ſic ſaltem ab inju- 
riis tutus ero, fi quando vel tecum, vel cum aliis ſcripto opus 
ſit, fic ſcribam, ut intelligar non delecter. Promiſeram, me- 
mini, in quâdam ordinis hujus epiſtola, me deinceps in epiſtolis 
breviùs ſcripturum, declivi jam temporis urgente penuria, pro- 
miſſum implere non valui, multoque faciliùs, ut intelligi datur, ſi- 
lentium cum amicis eſt, quam, breviloquium ; tantus eft, ubi ſe- 
mel incepimus, ardor colloquendi, ut faciliùs fuerit non ccepiſle, 
am frænare impetum ccepti ſermonis. Sed promiſſum, nonne 
| 2 promiſſum implet, qui plus præſtat? Eram credo, dum pro- 
mitterem, oblitus Catonis illud apud Ciceronem latè notum, 
% Quod natura ips3 loquacior eſt ſenectus. Valete amici, va- 
lete epiſtolæ. Inter colles Euganeos, v Iidus Junias MCCCLxXXI1. 
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— 255 
Your Tale is full of Fancy and 


Fire 
You Pay (He adds) to ſay no more than Truth, 


A mot ſyrprizhig Genius, for a Tou. 


To cloath each Image in it's proper Dres, 7 
And to: defgn us well as to erpree 11/77 


 Inclines my laber Judgement to preſege . 


You will not find your. Match in ripen Age. 
If but ſo long ybur Thread of Life be ſpunn 
And you perſiſt to end as Vbu begun: noch balk 
I Glory you miſt ict. (c Heav'n dias 


Four Future Fate) in Splendor as You roſe, 


\ 


b Now 


: * 
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2 PRODOGUE to 
Nen by the Holy Trinity I ſwear. 


_ Bleff, cou d I die this Hour, in ſuch an Heir. 


” 7 * 

1 than K this Hour Itofd command; a 
Ten Thouſand Marks a-year, i in ſolid Land. 
Not that I want—ſome F "Oy I have made — 


"Ant alike World ind me ach TAL T 


But tis a Pain to ling at large Expence, 
For One, that Ipirit wants as well as Senſe. 


soch is my Goat Whoin, heartily I hate: 

What, is the Man, (quoth I) not what, is Ws Bate? 

ur att e 
It Arne when n Lee nnn. 

It griev d me ſore, when He retum da Fool. 

But Scholars fiquriſh o a Lucky Sen 

| And rare-t meet, as Layman os Divine! ion 

deer et Wen ese 

The Reſt; He had, x Pen, and a Feel 

And ſoon He leatn'd the Military Au. 
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This ſuamꝰd Me much, and robb'd Me of my Wir: 
Love of my Youth! And Comſort of my Life! 
I join d Hum then, my Commeree to attendz 
He join d Me, but to diffipate, and ſpend. 
Now, that my Turn is Frugal, I admit ; 


Yet I am ſomething gen'roud, for a Cit. 
Plain as I go, or when I walk, of ride; ' 


The Lord, that owes Me Money, gives me Pride. 
And had I fuch a Son, as cou'd but write, 
As Authors wrote ; as Soldiers fought, wou'd fight; 
Cit as I am, that Son 1 wou'd fipport, — o 
But Mine, will drink with Footmen of the Court. ; 
With Knaves, at Dich, All Tcou'd fave, wou'dwaſts, 
Nor knows one Man of sene or Mun ef 80 os 


I doubt, ——— retain d our Hof) 


By that fame Seriſe,” and Taſte," tho much is loft; 


But, Merchant, let me mind Tod of your Fats | 
My Bill is drawn on Sight | You will not fall 7 7 


* ba- Not 


42 P'RO'LOGU Ew. 

Not (quoth che Merebunt,) tho Vou aner 
Suppoſe it but accepted and indors d. wet 
The Squire will welbgxcuſe me what was 7 ' 
I only wiſh'd my Son, ſo turn d, and bred!' 1211 


In that (rejoin d our Hoſt) the Man is richt: 
But Cits grow tedious, as they grow Polite: 0 
Tho Twine will break, too nicely, that You ſpin. 
Begin! Enough of this! Enough Begin! — 


The Merchant, than, Your Mandate I obey 3 : 
Sir Het! J hold you Soy reign for the Dar. 
Gracious, receive, what humbly is addreſt. 
So pleaſing One, I hope to pleaſe the Rt. 


| Yet: grant Me, firſt to wail, if not atone. 
A greater III; a Folly of my own] als v 
For Store of Rancor, Malice, Spleen, - and Spite, 
Have I, (from ev'ry Morn, to cy'ry Night! 
; | | No 


the Mexcmarrt TALE. 6 os 
No Peace at Table, and no Reſt in Bed! +» © © | 
The Caſe of moſt, ſo hardy, as towedy tr 
For mine, I trow, is not a fingle Caſe; 
Ev'n here are More, that wear the Marryd Face. 
Yet am I One of Thoſe,” ſupremely curſt,” \ 
Plague'd with a Wife, of wicked Wives, the Worlt!- - 


Yok'd to the Fiend, the Foremoſt to rebel ; - 
My Help-mate wou'd out-devil, the Devil in Hell. 
To blame Her, here or there, wou · d be to wrong 
The Compaſs of her Temper, or her Tongue! 
Nor This, nor That, her ſpecial Vice I call 
Her, Firſt, or Laſtl She is  Shrew-at A!!! 


75 | 


1 * 


Long is the Diſtance, and the Diff rence wide, 
'Twixt humble Grixild, and my haughty Bride — 
Unfetter'd once, fo may I trade and thtire. 
As Noughtſhou'd teach my Heart again to wwe. 
Cage d. ſoon as caught in the Connubial Snare, 
We dance one Round of Slav'ry, and of Care,” 

Who 


6 PROLOGUE „ 

| Who takes 4 Wife, will find it to his Coſt; 
The Freedom, and the Eaſe of Life is loſt, 

Try, he that will, the Matrimonial State, © / 

This, will He own a Truth, or ſoon, of late, 

By holy Thomas, the good Saint of Inde, 

Dexcitful is the Sex; a ſlipp'ry Kind. 

This, of the greater Part, I mean to ſay; 

For One-and-All, wou d be the Devil-to-pay! 


Here, ſhou'd You aſk me, my right honeſt Hof, 
How long ſince I was ſhipwreck'd on the Coaſt? = 
Wich this my Second Choice what Time has paſt? 
(Peace to my Firſt of Wives, for this my Laſt!) 
How long? You ſcarce will take it on my Word, 
Two Months are paſt, We enter on a Thisd. 
For ſlightly here to touch, not fully paint. 
This marry'd Fiend of an unmarryd Saiftt, X 
Who caught me with the Farce of Love ſhe play d, 
But ſingly priz'd me for my Stock in Tradez— 
This 


the MzxcuanT's TALE. 7 
This Scold of Mine, keeps one Eternal Round, 
Sure, never Youth to Age in Wedlock bound, 
In Courſe of Years indur'd ſuch Noiſe and Strife! 
Her Leſſon of an Hour wou'd marr his Life 


We will not doubt your Word, (our Hoſt reply d.) 
Yet ſome their Talents in a Napkin hide. | 
Now you that are a Maſter of the Art, 

Conceal not all your Knowledge, Ix 


Sir, (lays the Merchant) 'tis the Thing I mean! 
The Thing You ſeek; a Matrimonial Scene! 
Not that my proper Farce I will diſcloſe, 

But laugh, as Others laugh, at Others Woes; 
None but the Fool his own Concern reveals ; 
For Who feels Pain for what his Neighbour feels ? 


End of the PRQaLOGUE, 


| Fanuary 
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ERC HAN. TALE. 
By Mr. POPE. 


þ es liv in Lombardy, as Author write, 
In Days of old, a wiſe and worthy Knight; 


Of gentle Manners, as of gen'rous Race, 

Eleſrd with much Senſe, more Riches, and ſome 
Yet, led aſtray by Venus ſoft Delights, r 
He ſcarce could rule ſome idle Appetite : 


For long ago, let Prieſts ſay what they cou d, 
Weak, ſinful Laymen were but Fleſh and Blood. 
But in due time, when ſirty Years were Ger, 
He vow'd to lead this vicious Life no mee 1 * 1 
Whether pure Holineſs inſpir d his Mind, 
Or Dotage turm d his Brain, is hard to find; 
1 | Wh But 


10 YANU ART and MAY: Or, 
But his high Courage prick'd bim forth to wed, 
And try the Pleaſures of a lawful Bed. 
This was his nightly Dream, his daily Care, | 
| And to the heav' nly Pow'rs his cofftint Pray' þ \ . 
Once, e're he dy d, to taſte the bliſsful Life 
Of a kind Husband and a loving Wife. 
Theſe Thoughts be fortifyd with Reaſons ill 
(For none want Reaſons to confirm their Will.) 
Grave Authors ſay, and witty Poets ſing, | i 
That honeſt Wedlock is a glorious Thing : 
But Depth of Judgment moſt in him appears. 
| Who wiſely weds in his maturer Vcars. 
Then let him chuſe a Damſel, young, and fairy 
To bleſs his Age, and bring a worthy Heir; 
To ſooth his Cares, and free from Noiſe and Strife, 
Conduct him gently tothe Verge. of Life, A 
Let ſinful Bachelors their Woes deplore, 
Full vell bey mecit all they feel, and more: - 
Unaw'd by Precepts, human or ditine 
Like Birds and Beaſts promiſc'oully they join: 
| | Nor 
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the MERCHANT's TALE. tt 
Nor know to make the preſent Bleſſing laſt, - 
To hope the Future, or eſteem the Paſt ; 
But vainly boaſt the Joys they never try'd, 
And find divulg'd the Secrets they would hide. 
The marry'd Man may bear his Yoke with Eaſe, 
Secure at once himſelf and Heav'n to pleaſe z * 
And paſs his inoffenſive Hours away 
In Bliſs all Night, and Innocence all Day. 
Tho Fortune change, his conſtant Spouſe remains, 


Augments his Joys, or mitigates his Pains. 


But what fo pure, which envious. Tongues will 
ſ e? 
Some wicked Wits have libelt'd all the Fair. 7 


With matchleſs Impudence they ſtyle a Wife, . 
The dear- bought Curſe, and lawful Plague of Life] 
A Boſom- Serpent, a domeſtic Evil! bl 


A Night-Invaſion; and « Mid-Day Devil :!:! 
Let not the Wiſe theſe fland'rous Words regard,” | | 
But curſe the Bones of ev'ry hing Bad. 
All other Goods by Fortune's Hand are giv't, _ 
. IFRS | ' 
"__ B 2 Vain 


12 FANUARY and MAY: Or, 


. 5 — 
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Vain Fortune's Favours, never at a Stay, 
Like empty Shadows, paſs, and glide away; 


One ſolid Comfort, our eternal Wife, q 
Abundantly ſupplies us all our Life: 


This Blefling laſts (if thoſe who try, ſay true) 
As long as Heart can wiſh,--- and longer too. 
Our Grandfire Adam, e're of Eve poſſeſs d, 


Alone, and ev'n in Paradiſe unbleſs d, 


With mournful Looks the bliſsful Scenes ſurvey d, 
And wander'd in the ſolitary Shade: 
The Maker faw, took pity, and beſtow'd 
Woman, the laſt; the beſt Reſerve of God. 
A Wife! Ah, gentle Deitics, can he, 
That has a Wife c'er feel Adverſity | | 


Would Men but follow what the Sex adviſe, | 


All things would proſper, all the World grow wiſe, 

Twas by Rebecca's Aid that Jacob won _ 

His Father's Bleſſing from an elder Son : 

Abuſive Nabal * his forfeit Life * * 
To the wiſe Conduct of a prudent Wife: AW A | 
Heroic 


the MERCHANT's TALE. 13 
Hereic Judith, as old Hebrews ſhow, | 
Preſerv'd the Fews, and flew th Arian Foe : 

At Heſter's Suit the perſecuting Sword 

Was ſheath'd, and el liv'd to bleſs the Lord. 
| Theſe weighty Motives, January the age 

Maturely ponder'd in his riper age; 

And charm'd with virtuous Joys, and ſober Life, 

Would try that Chriſtian Comfort call d a Wife. 

His Friends were ſummon'd on a Point ſo nice, 

To paſs their Judgment, and to give Advice ; 

But fix d before, and well reſoly'd was he- 

(As Men that ask Advice, are wont to be.) 

„My Friends, he cry'd (and caſt a mournfal 
Around the Room, and figh'd before he ſpoke :) 
*© Beneath the Weight of threeſtore Years I bend, 
And, worn with Cares, am haſt'ning to my End; 
% How I have liv'd, alas! you know too well, 
« In worldly Follies, which I bluſh to tell 
*« But gracious Heav'n has op'd my Eyes at laſt, 
ce With due Regret I view my Vices paſt: 

7) » B. 3 « And, 
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And, as the Precept of the Church decrees, 
c Will take a Wife, and live in holy Eaſe. 

« But fince by Counſel all things ſhould be'done, 

„ And many Heads are wiſer till than one my, 

“ Chuſe you for me, who beſt ſhall be content, 

« When my Deſire's approv'd by your Conſent. | 
* One Caution yet is needful to be told, | 

© To guide your Choice: ThisWife muſt not be old. 

There goes a Saying, and twas ſhrewdly ſaid, 

Old Fiſh at Table, but young Fleſh in Bed. 

« My Soul abhors the taſtleſs, dry Embrace 

« Of a ſtale Virgin with a Winter-Face : 

«© In that cold Seaſon Love but treats his Gueſt 

« With Bean-Straw, and tough Forage at the beſt, 
No crafty Widows ſhall approach my Bed; 
Thoſe are too wiſe for Bachelors to weed 
As ſubtile Clerks by many Schools are made, 
“Twice - marry'd Dames are Miſtreſſes o th · Trade: 
_* But young and tender Virgins, rul'd with Eaſe, 
„We form like Wax, and mold them as we pleaſe. 

Con- 


eſt, 
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_ ©: Conceive me, Sirs, nor take my Senſe amils ; 
« "Tis what concerns my Soul's cternal Blifs z 
« Since, if I found no Pleaſure in my Spouſe; 
« As Fleſh is frail,and who (Godbelp me) knows? 
„Then ſhould I live in lewd-Adultery, | 
« And ſink downright to Satan when I die. 


„ Or, were I curs d with an unfruitful Bed, 


« The righteous End were loſt, for which I wed ; 
To raife up Seed to bleſs the Pow'rs above, 
„And not for Pleaſure only, or for Love. 
« Think not I doat ; tis time to take a Wiſe, 
When vig rous Blood forbids a chaſter Life: / | 
* Thoſe that are bleſs'd with Store of Grace divine, 


May live like Saints, byHeav'n'sConſent and mine, 


And ſince I ſpeak of Wedlock, let me ſay, 

« (As; thank my Stars, in modeſt Truth I may) 
„ My Limbs are active; flill Tin found at Heart, © 
And a newVigour fprings in ev ry Part. 
Think not my Virtue loft, tho Time has ſhed * 
i Thee fevrend' Honours on my boary Head” | 
we B 4 Ca © Thus 
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« Thus Trees are crown'd with Bloſſoms white as 
6 hn Bip e ee Grandoe! 
« Old as I am, my luſty Limbs appear 
1 Like Winter-Greens, that flouriſh all the Year. 
« Now, Sirs, you know to what I ſtand inclin'd; 
Let ev ry Friend with Freedom ſpeak his Mind.” 
He faid ; the reſt in diff*rent Parts divide, 
The knotty Point was urg'd on either Side : 
Marriage, the Theme on which they all declaint'd, 
Some prais d with Wit, and ſome with Reaſon blam d. 
Till, what with Proofs, Objections, and Replies, 
Each wondrous poſitive, and wondrous wiſe, _ 
Placebo this was call'd, and Juſtin that. 
Firſt to the Knight Placebo thus begun \ 
Bas were his Looks, and pleaſing was his Tone: 
fo Such Prudence, Sir, in all your Words appears,) - 
As plainly proves, eee eee 2 
« Yet you purſue ſage Solomon's Adi 


7 Toma by Gn when in ris. * 
But 


Wy 
, 


* 


* But, — a 
© (50 may my Soul arrive at Eaſe and Reſt, 8 


by As till I hold your own Advice the Beſt.) | 


* Sir, I have liv'd a Courtier all my Days, 
And ſtudy'd Men, their Manners, and their Ways; 
And have obſerv'd this uſeful Maxim ſtill, 
© To let my Betters always have their Will. 

« Nay, if my Lord affirm'd that Black was White, 
* My Word was this, your Homour's in the Right 
| Th! aſſuming Wit, — 
As his miſtaken Patron to adviſe, 
Let him not dare to vent his cg row Thought; 
A noble Fool was never in a Fault. 
8 This, Sir, affects not you, W a 
I= weigh'd with Judgment, and befits a Lord: 
* Your Will is mine; and is (I will maintain) 

* Pleafing to God, and ſhould be ſo to Man; 

- At leaſt, your Courage all the World muſt pra, 


F 
| Beating yd ti 491 19 | 110 @ 
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* Indulge the Vigour of your mounting Blood, 
© And kt grey Fools be indolently good, 
© Who, paſt all Pleaſure, damn the Joys of Senſc 
With rev'rend Dulneſs and grave Impotence. 
Tuſtin, wha filent fate; and heard the Man, 
Thus, with a Philoſophic Frown, began: 

A Heathen Author, of the firſt Degree, 

© (Who, tho not Faith, had Senſe as well as we) 
© Bids us be certain our Concerns to truſt 
Io thoſe of gen'rous Principles, and juſt. 

s The Ventures greater, Ill preſume to ſay, 
Io give your Perſon, than your Goods away: 
And therefore, Sir, as you regard your Reſt, | 
© Firſt learn your Lady's Qualities at leaſt : 

* Whether ſhe's chaſte or rampant, proud or civil; 
Meek as a Saint, or haughty as the Dei; 
* Whether an eaſy, fond; familiar Fool. 
Or ſach a Wit as no man cer can rule. 
Tis true, Perfection none muſt hope to find 
In all this World, much leſs in Woman-kind; 
3 But 


it 
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© But if her Virtues prove the larger Share, 


© Bleſs the kind Fates, and think your Fortune rare. 
Ah, gentle Sir, take Warning of a Friend, 

Who knows too well the State you thus commend ; 
And, fpight of all his Praiſes, muſt declare, 
All he can find is Bondage, Coſt, and Care. 
Heav'n knows, I ſhed. full many a private Tear, 
And ſigh in Silence, leſt the World ſhould hear: 
* While all my Friends applaud my bliſsful Life, 
And ſwear no Mortal's happier in a Wife; 
© Demure and chaſte as any Yeſta/ Nun, 
© The: meckeſt Creature that beholds the Sun! 
But, by th' immortal Po s, 1 feel the Pain, 
And he that ſmarts has Reaſon to complain. | . 
Do what you liſt, for me; you muſt be ſage, ' - 


And cautious ſuro; for Wiſdom is in Age: 


But at theſe Years, to venture on the Fair 
(By him, ho made the Ocean, Earth, and Ai,) 


© To pleas 2 Wife, ben her Occafions calt-... 
©. Would bufy the moſt vig'rous of ud l. 


* And 
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© And truſt me, Sir, the chaſteſt you can chuſe 
© Will ask Obſervance, and exact her Dues. 

© If what I ſpeak my noble Lord offend, ' 

< My tedious Sermon here is at an End. 

_ « "Tis well, tis wondrous well, the n 
« Moſt worthy Kinſman, faith you're mighty wiſc 
We, Sirs, are Fools, and muſt reſign the Cauſe 


To heath'niſh Authors, Proverbs, and old Saws. 


(He ſpoke with Scorn, and turn'd another way :---) 
© What does my Friend, my dear Placebo fay ? 
I ay (quoth he) by Heav'n theMan's to blame, 
Jo ſlander Wives, and Wedlock's holy Name. 
At this, che Council roſe without delay; 
Each, in his own Opinion, went his way; 


wich full Conſent, that all Diſputes appeas d, 


The Knight ſhould marry when and where he pleas d 
Who now but January exults with Joy? 


The Charms of Wedlock all his Soul empioy): 


Ea ch Nymph by Turns his wav ring Mind poſſeſo d 
And reign'd the ſhort-liv'd Tyrant of his Breaſt ;- 
While» 


es | 


But ev'ry Charm revoly'd within his Mind : 


And thought no Mortal could diſpute this Choice: 
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While Fancy pictur d ev'ry lively Part, | 
And each bright Image wander'd o'er his Heart. 
Thus, in ſome publick Forum fix d on high, 
A Mirror: ſhows the Figures moving by; 
Still ene by one, in ſwift Succeſſion, paſs 

The gliding Shadows o'er the poliſh'd Glaſs. 
This Lady's. Charms the niceſt cou'd not blame, 
But vile Suſpicions had aſpers'd her Fame: 
That was with Senſe, but not with Virtue, bleſt ; - 
And one had Grace, that wanted all the reſt. 
Thus doubting long what Nymph he ſhou'd obey, 
He fix d: at laſt upon the youthful May. n 
Her Faults he knew not, Love is always blind, 


T 27 
Her tender Age, her Form IOW: 5 
Her eaſy Motion, her attractive Air! "IF 


Her ſweet Behaviour, rene * 
Her moving Softneſs, and majeſtic Grace! A 25 


Once 
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Once more in haſte he ſurnmon'd ey'ry Friend, 
And told them all, their Pains were at an end: 
+ Heav'n, that (faid he) inſpit'd me firſt to wed, 
Provides a Conſort worthy of my Bed; 
Let none oppoſe th Election, ſince on this 
« Depends my Quiet, and my future Bliſs. 

A Dame there is, the Darling of my Eyes, 
* Young, Beauteous, Artleſs, Innocent and Wiſe 
e Chaſte, tho not Rich, and tho not nobly Born, 
Of honeſt Parents, and may ſerve my turn. 
* Her will I wed, if gracious 2 ; 
« To paſs my Age in Sanctity and Eaſe : 
©« And thank the Pow'rs, I may poſſeſs alone 
« The lovely Prize, and ſhare my Bliſs with-none } 
e If you, my Friends, this Virgin can procure, 
My Joys are full, my Happineſs is ſure. 

One only Doubt remains: Full oft! I've heard, 
OP By Caſuiſts grave, and deep Divines averr'd ; 
That tis too much for human Race to know 


te. The Bli ef Heav'n above and Earth below: 


« Now 
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« Now ſhould the nuptial Pleaſures prove fo great, 
« To match the Bleſſings of the future State, 
« Thoſe endleſs Joys were ill exchang d for theſe; 
« Then clear this Doubt, and ſet my Mind at Eaſe, 
This Juſtin heard; nor could hisSpleen controul, 
Touch d to the Quick, and tickled at he Soul. / © 
« Sir Knight che cry'd) if this be all your Dread. 
Heay n put it paſt your Doubt, hene er you wed ; 
And to my fervent Pray'rs ſo far conſent, _ 
That, e're the Rites are o'er, you may repent N 
ede doubt, the nuptil neee 
* Since it chaſtiſes ſtill what beſt it loves: 
Then be not, Sir, abandon'd to Deſpair; - # 0 
© Seek, and perhaps you'll find, among the Fair, 
* One that may do your Buſineſs to a Hair; 
Not ev'n.in Wiſh your Happineſs del, 
But prove. the Scourge to laſh you on yout Way © 
Then to the Skies your mounting Soul (ball go, 
© Swift as an Arrow ſoating from the BoW. 


Pro- 
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Provided ſtill, you moderate your Joy, 
Nor in your Pleaſures all your Might employ : 
© Let Reaſon's Rule your ſtrong Deſires abate, ' * 
Nor pleaſe too laviſhly your gentle Mate. 
© Old Wives there are, of Judgment moſt acute, 
© Conſult with thoſe, and be of better Chear ; 
Marry, do Penance, and diſmiſs your Fear. 
So faid, they roſe, nor more the Work delay d; 
The Match was offer'd, the Propoſals made. 
The Parents, you may think; would ſoon comply ; 
The Old have Int'reſt ever in their Eye. 
Nor was it hard to move the Lady's Mind: 
When Fortune favours, fill the Fair are kind. 
| I paſseath previous Settlement and Deed, 
Too long for me to write, or you to read: 
The Pomp, the Pageantry, the proud Array. | 
The Time approach d, to Church the Parties went, 
At once with carnal and devout Intent; | 


the M ©\RQ HANTS TALE. as 
Forth game the Priaſt. and bade th obedient Wiſe 
Like Sarab, or Rabenca, lead her Life. 
Then pray d the Pow:rs the fruitful Bed to bleſs, 
And made all ſure enough with Holineſs. Bm oz 
And gow the Palace - Gates are pen d wide; 7 | 
The Gueſts appean in Order, Side by Side, 3 
And placid in Stato the Brideproomiand dhe Rüde 
The breathing Flute's ſoft Notes are heard around. 


And the ſhrill Trumpets mix their Siber Sound T 


The vaulted Roof with echoing Mufick: ring, 74. 
Theſe touch the vocal Stops, and thoſe the trembling 


LString. 


Not thus Ane tun d the werbling Lyre, b bal. 
Nor Naab the founding Clarion could inſpite iu 10/4 
Nor fierge-Theodamasy whoſe ſprightly Straia 1 
Could ſwell the. Soul-: to Rage, ner 326 Mig | 
Bacahus himſelf, the wuptial, Feaſt po Ener, baA 
(So Wren e's eee ee yo? odT 
Shook n Mp 
NI Ia | 


| aN Pleasd 


. 
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Pleas d her beſt MD IRnGs >" 50 
No leſs in Wellldcle are in Lherty. Ke Ai. 
rasen sh u Weed we pe l 
so kind a Bridegrcotii;'6r @brights Ad. 
Ye Bards! rehown'd agar 
For gentle Layg and joyous tuptia Bong, DO orT: 
Thiakiri6tyour-fofteſt Nuntbers dan dul, 
Lhe'mutchle6' Glories 6f this bliftfut Day; id 2d 1 
The ee un“ ba 
| eee enen Dime ring FRAY 
And darted am'rous:Glances at er Lord. 0 
Not Hgſter's (f;-whoſe Charnwrhe-Heb#oavs ing, 
Eer loslꝰ d 40 Ick on her Perus Kisg s 10 
Brig i ax he nag dun, in gummers Df, A 
And frefluand biednling as th Month 6f Ny! 
The joyfut Knifht furvey!& er by his Side: : 
Nor envy'd Paris with the Spartan Bid z | 
til, as his Minh revolv'd With vaſt Delight! oc 
| 1 ng Rau ppm Wi 


I 2021. Rees 


4 


N 
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Reſtleſa he iſate j mina N Pow W os nt 
To — — | 
And Songs: e and —— 
With — the: Black;s ir 7041 
And Miti ani: Pleaſure ian in e ry Fü 
15 Damian alone, of; all thermetial Train, 
r Sad in, the midſt of Triumph, Agh'd far. Pam 
1 MW Confurttd it blintzanddelianſecretBirouin) bf 
" lis lovely Miſtreſs alb hs Sul poſ ed : /:! 

1 Fe look'dyhe-languiſh'd, and could cake mo Arft: 
His Tas perform dio head ent i 13:77 

Vat Fell on hie Neu and load the:Lighbof Day QI” 
cee en hacablenting| Dh 5 
993 — maſtarimequnlHE e ! 

\ The wtf “n, asd ed Dοαν i fr 

- || Forſoolthiflorizon,randcepll d downidths Sights 

:, | While glittriog Stars viſto Bron sn :e 
5 2d Ca. ©: Than - | 


1 


28 FANUARNaid 11 A H. Org 
Then roſe the Gueſts! and, as the time requir d 
Each paid his Thanks, nd drag eurd. Aer 


| Whickeapiies bee ende tabs ba 
Satyrion ncar with hot Eringos, tod 
— ee od by 
* And — Tmax 
By PADS AA 
This Rbom was {prinkl'd; and the. Bed uns bleſs'd, 
What nent enſu d, beſetris rot me:to s 171 
Tis nn. ec! 
- a abun ning tn do = 


ir . | , MA D . " 
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Then on the Couch his weary Limbs che caſt ao 

For eur Labon mnſt have Reſt at ht. Vr 
But anxiqus Carrs the pęnſive Squire, oppreſs'd;7 | 


sleep fled hq Her and Peace forſook his Bend z., 


The raging Flames that in hears — 2 


ver boping, Tims tht Occaſion — T 
Compos d a Sonnet to the lovely - May; (5531 107 
Which qritgand; folded; with the, niceſt; Art. 117 
He wrapp'd in Silk and kid. upon his Heart. 20 
When nay the fourth ee pure 
. has ceogiy;d the er 


The eeid Kg werd diy ALTA ic 
High Maſs was ſupg.; dex, feaſted in the Hall;, 1 
The eee Repo af Son Calls ner 
e PAY Board, 57 

And mach his Sickneh red his Inch) tous er 10 
Who pmy d his Spouſe, MILF: 1 ey by hor Til, * 20 


To viſit Damign, and divert divert his Fan. 
C 3 0 Th' ob- 


1e 


| Then gave tüs BY, an & biib's the | vin 
With ſecret Vows tofvour his Defign,  30qfI0J 
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Thi obliging Dames obey d wich one Content; 
They left —— 5 107 
The Peifdle Tribe fhrround him as ht hy , 


| And töte beftk Mili Fate the petitle 44%. l 


Where, db i tty tt e Pulte, . 10 T 
A eth nal monte ver, 


Who ſtadics no-. birt dilcornented 17 f eu 
On her ſoft Cductt Uhehftfhy the %% ᷑;ĩ]ĩ57 ol 
The irdpitt rd HG af d Tr ae Night; 
Till CSögks 40ù Ed hüm — 
Whit then he did, F Rot rere t tel, 


Nor if he thöl gr Karger in ne Me =: 


Horddl add aff n Mü cär Bean W. i: 


Tin e Bel. ita" Eat are to prey. 0122 01 


Were it by forceful Deſtiny [ee EN 


rd ken np 6e Wau PHY preaty” 
Or chat om 8 ah, wi ages kae a o 


Shed its fe from! abdde; Qty 1 
Ts Whatever 


the MEN HANT' TALE. 33 
Whateverwas theiCauſe;theiternder:Dame 1 
Felt cha finſt Motions: of an infant Ba - 
Receiv'd:th* Impreſſtans of the y- ſiqk. Suirr ! 
And waſted. in tha ſoft inſectious Fire- goo! = 

Ye Egir; draw near, let Mey's:Example: movers 
Your gentle Minds to pity thoſe ho boy en 4 10 
Had ſome ſieree Tyrant in har Sttad bern fond, 

he poor, Adorer, ſue, had hang dir AD,! 
the vent Sex Mirrour, free fomſHride, 
Was much too mol to prove a N lomicide . 

But, tony Tale g Some / Bages have defin d. 
Pleaſure the rejgry Blis of, Human- kind: Noll 
Our Knight; (who ſtudyd muchs we may ſuppoſc) 


Deriv this ga F hiloſaphy fromn ioſc on oi, 


For, like a Princes, I bare tha yak Expeeceig bn 
Of lavidyFomp and proud Magujpcencę: dH 

His Houſe way ſtaßely, his Retinue gpy,. 5502 ei) 
Large was his Train, and gorgequs his Ara, 10 
His ſpagjans. Garten, mage tog jeld ta nos, 


Was compaſs d round with Walls of ſolid Stone: 


3 FANUARY and NT or, 

Priapus ——— 21.4 
ns) of this charming Place +1 
A . vid 
In long Deſeripticns, and exceed Romane: 

| Envugls to ſhame tlie gentleſt Bard that ſings! 27 
Of painted Meadows, and of putling Springe 
Full ah the Center of the flow'ry-Groundj? '.4y 
A Qyyſtar Fbunttin pred its Streams arbundꝗ 5: 
The frutfff Rant with verdaht Laurels ew d, 
About this Spfltgg lif aneieht Füleberapstihe) n (7 

The dipper Elves thair Moors ipHe Spor purlüb, 
Their pipitry Kiftg, ind Inte Pay Neth, 
Intitclitiy Dimees gimböl dtn the Gen, 
While tune fil Sprites A Herty Cohort mids, vi 
And airy Muffe watble@ ch. the-BMaidd. & g i 
Hither the noble Khight would off” repatt ,; 
(His Scene of Flellüfe, And petutich Cite) W 1 
For this he held it dear, and whe bore 

The aan ne that lock; d the Gude. Door 


810 . O! 10 216 4 82 bun 4 v4 00 


wah il a "} | a 
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| To this fees Plice,id Summer's ſaltey Heat, 1 
| He:u6d from Neierand' Businebs;tojretredt'; > -1.\/7 
And here i Dilliancedpend the. line: Da / 
Solus cumifolay with his ſprighfly MM. ito l 
Fot, hatt er Moria was undiſtcharg dla: bed 1 b 
The duteous Knight in. this fair Gerten ſped. e 

But kh/1 what Moital:lives of Bliß ſecure, 20 1 


How Short Space eur-worldly Joys: endure 3] 101. 


O Fortune: fair, Iker all thy trench rous Rind. '\// 
But faithlefs ſtill, and Nav ring as the Wind. 
O painted Monſten bh hd Mankigd to/cheat) 4c 
With pleaſing Poiſon, und with ſoft Decgit,}; T 
This nich, this am ru. venerable Knight, 00 1117: 
Amidſt his Eaſe, his, Solace, and Delight, 
Struck blind by Thea, reſigns his Days to Gif, 17 
And calls an Death. the: Wretch's laſt Relief. 
The Rage been e kae! dT 


4 


His Wife, not ſuffer d from hisSide to ſiray,ci4i; 


| Abridg'dher Pleaſures, — bu 
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Was Captivekept); he watclid her Night and Day, 


Full oft in Tears dil hapleſeiMdy-oomplain,. : 

And ſigh'd'fall ot but gb d and wept . 1 
She lookid'owDoatian: with u Iöwerd Eren. 
For ch. d RI; ſheiinjuft poder ibi 3:17 
Nor leſb lunpatiende werd her un rohðõ Sqavre, 101 
Wild with Delay, and burning -wäth Deſnel 9 


| Watch'd as the was; yet could he nd ItfH4: 


By ſeeret Writing te diſeleſe his Pass:: 
The Dame by Signs teveabd her Jeind Intent: 
Ah, gentle Right? ct would thy Dyeb avail) 
Tho' they coald %ee''s Hr is Ships cut Ich 4 
:Tis better fue, when Vid? roc to be ba, 


| Than be deldded! ohen a MI can fe. aged 2D 


Argyi Himel =—_ bo wid, Ao 107% 
Was over-watch'd, for all his hundred Eyes: 


tb! MPRCHANTs TALE. 35 
80 many an honeſt Husband tray, wr 
Who, wiſely; nevet thinks the Caſe bis on. 
The Duthe at HR; by Diligerice and Care, 
Procur'd the Key her Khight was wont to — 
She t66k'the Wards in Wit nn. 
By en ene 
Welk-fong ſuret Oni in the Days of Ne 
What — AR: F9p ao 
And Pyramus and Thidhe-plainly. fliew;”/ 
The Featy true Fourys, when ee * 
Tho watclyd and captive; yet, in pie vf ll, 
They found the Art of ikiſſing tho n Walt. 
But now near Woes car eee 
It happ'd;Qubonce upom a Summer's Day, 1 / J 
Our rew I —— ge 


JANUAR Nd N Or, 


'$9 
1 aer Love, dichoſe thy radiant Eyes; 
= Aden N fe, my beauteous Lady, riſe! or} 
Hear. how the Doves; pyith penſive. Notes com- 


« Andin ſoft Murmurs — 


The Winter's paſt; che. Clouds eee 
The Sun adorns the Fields, and brightens all "the 


[Sky. 


'« Fair without Spot, whoſe ev charming Part vil 


60 Mr Beſam pu, and captivates my Heart £7 | 


— in mutual Pleaſures let's engage; // 
"" Id FARAH — rar 


To — gentle We or 


Secret, and undeſery d he- toak bis Wayo3ow 1 
And ambuſhd.cloſe behind; hh A Thour lay... 
| 7 was not long ie tec Namur y cam. 
* land in Fand with him hi lovely Dame: 
6 ditiigralliviaciſiing vor 120 
He turnid tho. Ney, and made the Gate ſecure. 2 
© Conſcious of Pleaſures to the World unknown : 
Y 80 
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So may muy Soul have-Joy, as thou, my Wife, 
«- Art fare the deareſt Sulace of my ie: 
« And rather would I chuſe, by Heaven abo, 
« To die this inſtunt, than to loſe thy Loe: 


When unendow d, I too thee formyrowng! 4 
cc And'ſqught no Treaſure, but thy Heart alone 
* Old Tam; and now depriv d of Sight, 8 


« Reflect what Truth was in my Paſſion — 


> While het art faithful to thy ownatae Knight» | 

Nor Age, nor Hlindneſs rob me of Deſight. 

« Each other Loſs witlt Patienbe I can ber, 

“The Loſe of Thee is what J only fear. 
Conſider then, my Lady, and my Wife, 

« The ſolid: Comforts:of a virtuous Life. 

ef As firſt, the Love of Chrit himſelf you gain; 5 

« Next; uur o Honqur undefil'd maintain, 

Mx wchole Eſtate ſuall. gratify your: Lare: 

Make yout Dun Termsland e re tarmorrgws gun 


Dißplaya bis Light, -byt:kLeae'n it all ba done - 
12 1 - ? | 


1.414 1 | hy 1 


33 F ANUARY wil. MAT Or; 2 
1 the Contact with.an holy Ki 1 
And will pecform, byahis--my:Dearyand 
v» Love, not Jealouly, that fur “,]. 
< — 
0 And join d to them my on unequab Age: 
Fron chy dear Side I have no Po r t pan, 
— melting Heart. 
ſcotet” Tvanſpocta w may 
| 8 For who, that once poſſeſa d thoſe hear y Charms, 
s Could ire one Moment ablant ftem Ay Arbns- 
He crasd; arid-May, wich modeſt Grice reply d, 
. e eee * 
— 
c 1 havea — welkdpoW iii) : 
— ; 
— 
PO Tn, eee 1 
and ineſs 
„ 1 = 
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MERCHANTS TAI ay 
Fx lay die pin Parti her Bolom tend, 
And let me hereto Hen AlNd deſeend'; - 
or die the Derr I dead no les dam Helg 
Sowed ina Sack, and plung w into a WII! T 
© EteTiny Fame by one le wd Act Mtgrce, 
© Or once rehounite the Honour of my Rate. 
I bath u Where; and ſtartle at the Name. 
But jcalous Men on their own Crithes Tehektz 
And learn from thence their Bades to fafpbl: 


| 'Blſe,” why theſe needleſz Cautions, Sir; to me? 


1891. 4 


© Theſe Doubts and Fears of Female Conſtancy? 
f This Chime itil rings ineviry-Lady's Eur, 
"The only Strainva Miſe muſt liope tu hear.”! + 
— 
Where Dumionkneeling,- e 
She's w dim watch che Motions of her Eye, 
And Bagzeg bat 1 Pear. Tres planted- ng: en 
Treas charg ü wih Brditthatmadeagoodly Show,” 
Aud hung with dangling Peare-was ev'ry Bough. 


4% JANUARY and MAY: Or, | 
Thither iy obſequious Squire: addreſs'd his Pace, 
And climbing, in the Summit took his place: 
| he Knight and, Lady, walk'djbeneath in View,; 
Where let us leave them, and our Tale purſue,,, - 
Tas now the Seaſon; when A * 
His heay'nly P 
To glad che Glebe, and paint — Figlds: | 
Clear was the Day, and Phabus rifing bright. 
Had fircak d the-azure Firmament with Light: 
He: piero d the glitt ring Clouds with. Golden 


| And-warm'd the. Womb of ET 
It ſo befel; in. ibat fair Morning tide, 121804 
The Fairies ſportad on the Gardens Site, und 
And; in the midſt, their Monarghand his Bride: 
So featly tripp d the'light-foot Ladies round, 'F 
The Knights! ſo) nimbly oer che Gre "yy 
That ſcarce-they. bent the Flow'rs, os = 
hes Dee eindedjll the Fake Trabs's= fs nr 27 wi 


F i hel flow y Nlain A 
. | While 


1 


the MERCHANTs TALE. 47 
While on a Bank reclin d, of tiſing Green, 
Thus, with a Frown, the King beſpoke his Queen: 

<< 'Tis too apparent, argue what you can, 


*A hoakand Authors hers chis Truth nat out, 
* And ſad Experience leaves no room for Doubt, 
«© Heav'n-reſt thy Spirit, noble Solomon, 


« A wiſce Monarch never fav the Sun: | 


All Wealth, all Honours, the ſupreme Degree | 
. Of earthly Bliſs, was well/beſtow'd on Thee! 
« For ſagely haſt thou ſaid, Of all Mankind. 

One only juſt and righteous, hope to find; 


C But, ſhould'ſt thou ſeareh the ſpacious. — 


1 Taten eee ieee en * 
Thus ſays the King who knew eus Wiskelneb 3 


The Son of Sirach teſtiſies no leſs. 


« So may ſome Wild-fire on your Bodies fall, 


Or ſome devouring Plague conſume you all; 


* As well you-view the Leacher in the Tree, 


+: And well this honourable Knight you ſee : 
WK. D But 


42 FANUARY and MAY: Or, 
e But fince he's blind and old (a helpleſs Caſe l/ 
«© His Squire ſhall cuckold him'before your Face! « 
Now, by my own dread Majeſty I ſwear, 
« And'by this awful Sceptre which I beat, |” | © 
« No impiousWretch ſhall ſcape unpuniſh'd long, 
< 'That in my Preſenee offers ſuch a Wrong. 
„J will this Inſtant andeceive che Knight, ff « 
«' And, in the very AR, reſtore his Sight; < 
And ſet the Strumpet here in open View, 3 * 
„A Warning to theſe Ladies, and to You, : f 
And all the faithleſs Sex, for ever to be true. 
And will you oy reply d the Queen, indeed ?, Il + 
© Now; by my Mother's Soul, it is decreed, 
dhe ſhall not want an Anſwer at her Need. 
For her, and for her Daughters, TI engage, | 
And all the Ser in each ſucceeding Age: , 
Art ſhall be theirs, to varniſh an Offence, 2 
And fortify their Crimes with Confidence, 
£ Nay,” were they taken in a ſtrict Embrace, | 
geen wich both Eyes, and pinion'd on the Pace; | 
N 8 * 


© Witaeſs the Martyrs, who relign'd their Breath, 


te 'MERCHANT's TALE. 43 
All they ſhall need, is, to proteſt and ſwear, 
© Breathe a: ſoft Sigh, and drop a tender Tear; 
Till their wiſe Huſbands, gull'd by Arts like theſe, 
* Grow gentle, tractable, and tame as Geeſe. 
What tho' this fland'rous Few, this Solomong; | 
© Call'd Women Fools, and knew full many a one? 
The wiſer Wits of later Times declare, 
© How conſtant, chaſte; and virtuous Women are: 


c < Serene in Torments; unconcern'&.in Death- | 
* Andiwitneſs next, what Romes Authors tel. 
; How Aria, Portia, and Zacretia fell. 

But fince the ſacred Leaves to all are free, 
And Men interpret Texts, eee | 
* By'this,no more was meant, than to have ſhown, 3. 
That ſov'reign Goodneis dwells in Him — 8 

* Who only Is, and is but only One. 

But grant the worft;ſhall Women then be weigh'd 
© By ev'ry Word that Solmon has ſaid ?: 


44 YANUARY and MAT, 05. 
* What tho this King (as ancient Story boaſts); „ 
Built a fair Temple to the Lord of Hoſts';-- ©: + 
He ceas'd at laſt his Maker to adore, /-/: ''- I «© 
And did as much for Idol-Gods, or more. 
© Beware what laviſh Praiſes you confer IK 
On a rank Leacher and Idolater Nl © 
< Whoſe Reign indulgent God (fays holy Writ) 
Did but for David's righteous Sake permit; 
© David, the Monarch after Heav'n's own Mind, 
Who low d our Sex, and honour'd all our Kind- 
Well, Tm a Woman, and as ſuch muſt ſpeak; 
Silence would ſwell me, and my eee 
© Know then, I ſcorn your dull Authorities, 
« Your idle Wits, and all their jearned Lyes. 
By Heav'n, thoſe Authors are our Sex's Fos, 
© Whom, in our Right, I muſt and will oppoſe; ” | 
Ney (quoth'the King), dear Madam de. 
r e e ee eee . N 5 
© That this much⸗- injur d Knight again ſhould ſer, * 
80 eee ſaid he, , 
32d 4 > And 


. MERCHANTS TALE. 15 
« And one, whoſe Faith has ever facred been. 
And ſo has mine (ſhe faid) I am a Queen; 
Her Anſwer ſhe ſhall have, I undertake ; 
And thus an End of all Diſpute I make. 
Try when you liſt; and you ſhiall find, wp 


[Lord 
c It is hot in our Ser $o'bieak our Word. IVE 


We leave them here in this heroick Strain, 
And to the Knight'our Story turns again 
Who in the Garden, with his lovely May, 2 
Sung merrier than the Cuckowy or the Jay: 
This was his Song, Oh, kind and conſtant be: 
Conſtant and kind Ill ever prove to the. 

Thus ſinging as he went, at laſt he drew, 

By cafy Steps, to where the Pear-tree grew: 

The longing Dame look'd up, and ſpy'd her Love 
Full fairly perch'd among the Boughs above. 

She ſtopp'dz and ſighing: Oh, good Gods, ſhe 

« What. Fange wüst ſudden Shoots: dient mn 0 
— Fruit, & fbth,] fo grits j— 
Help, fot the Love of Heav'n's immortal Queen! 
N D 3 * Help, 


* 


46 FANUARY and MAY Or, 
Help, deareſt Lord, and fave at once the Li: 
of thy poor Infant, and thy longing Wife! 

Sore ſigh'd the Knight, to hear his Lady's Cry; 
But could.notelimb, and had no Servant nig: 
Old as he was, and void of Eye-fight too: 
What could, alas! the helpleſs Huſband do: 
And muſt J languiſ chen (che fad) and ie. 
© Yet view the lovely Fruit before my Eye? 
« Atleaſt, kind Sir, for Charity s foreet bake, 
VLouchſafe the Trunk between your Arms to take; 
Then from your Back I might aſcend the Tree; 
© Do you but ſtoop, and leaye the reſt to ne. 

“ With all my Soul (he thus reply'd again) 
Id ſpend my deareſt Blood to eaſe thy Pain. 
With that, his Back againſt the Trunk he bent; 
She ſeiz d a T wig, and up the Tree ſhe went. 
Now prove your Patience, gentle Ladies all! 
Nor let on me your heavy Anger fall re e 
Tis Truth I tel}, tho not in Phraſe refin dz 
Tho blunt my Tale, yet honeſt is my Mind. 


e1 


the MERCHANT TALE. 47 
What Feats the Lady in the Tree might do, I 
I paſs) as Gambols never known to you: k 
But ſure,” it was 4 merrier Fit, ſhe e 1 
Than in her Life ſhe ever felt before. 

In that nice Moment, lo! the wond'ring Knight . 
Look'd out, and ſtood reſtor'd to ſudden Sight. | | 
Strait'on the Tree his cager Eyes he bent, 

As one, whoſe Thoughts were on his . _ 
But when he dries Boan:Wile odrefidg) 
His Rage was ſuch as cannot be cxpreſs'd': | 
Not frantic Mothers, when their Infants die, 
With louder Clamours rend the vaulted Sky : 
He cry d, he roar'd, he ſtorm dz he tore his Hair; 
* Death! Hell l and Furies ! what doſt chou do 
What alls my Lord? the trembling Foil 
I thought your Patience hi bin bet if; 
F Ts this your Love, ungrateful and unkind?- 
© This my Reward for having cur'd the Blind | 
Why was I taught to make my Huſband ſee; - 
By ſtruggling with a Man upon a Tree? 


+43 5 ; D 4 R Did 


48 FANUARY and MA: Or, 
Did I; for this, the Pow'r of Magic prove? 
© Unhappy Wife, whoſe Crime wis too much Love 
« If this be ſtruggling, by this holy Licht, 
« 'Tis ſtruggling with a Vengeance ( (quaſh: 1 
So Heavin preſerve the Sight it has reſtor d, 
« As with theſe Eyes J plainly faw thee whor'd ; | 
© Whor'd by my Slave --- Perfidious Wretch ! net 
* As ſurely ſeize thee, as I ſaw too well. 
© Guard me, good Angels! cry'd the gentle May, 
Pray Heav'n, this Magic work the proper Way! 
Alas, my Love ! tis certain, could you fee, | - 
© You neter had us'd theſe killing Words to me: 
* So help me, Fates, as tis no perfect Sight, © 
* But ſome faint Glimm'ring of a doubtful Light. 
What I have ſaid (quoth be) muſt maintain 
For, by th' immortal Pow rs, it ſcem d too plain 
* By all thoſe Pow'rs ſome Frenzy ſeiz d Sy 


C (Reply'd the Due) are theſe the Thanks I find 
* Wretch that I am, that c'cr I was ſo kind 


Sho 


4 


— 


h. MERCHANT's TALB. 45 

She did ; riſing Sigh expreſs'd ber Moe. 
The ready Tears apace began to flow n, ; 
And as they fell, ſhe. wip d from either Eye 
The Drops (for Women, when they liſt, gan cry.) 

The Knight was touch d, and in . 
Signs of Remorſe, while thus his Spouſe he i: 

Madam, os paſt, and my ſhort Anger der; 
Come down, and vex 2 no 

— Dear if aught amiſs ngifhdy”” * 
C For, on my Soul, Amends ſhall ſoon be made: 
“Let my Repentanice your Forgiveneſs draw ; * 
“By Heav'n, I ſwore but what I thought I faw.” 

* Ab, my lov'd Lord ! 'twas much unkind (ſhe 
? On bare Suſpicion thus to treat your Bride. * 
Rut till your Sight's eſtabliſh'd for a while, 
* Imperfe& Objects may your Senſe beguile. 
* Thus when from Sleep we firſt our Eyes diſplay, 


* The Balls are wounded with the piercing Ray, 
And duſky Vapours riſe, and intercept the Day: 


© 50 


50 FANUARYand MAY, xc. 
So juſt recoy'ring from the Shades of Night, 
* Your ſwimming Eyes are drunk with ſudden “ 
* Strange Phantoms danes around, and Icitn before 
Then, Sir; be cautions, nor too e 
Heavn knows, how ſeldom Things are what they 
* Confolt your Reaſon, and y0u Gon ſhall nk 
© "Twas You were jealous, not your Wife unkind: 
Sve neter ſpoke Oracle more true than this, 
None judge fo wrong, as thofe who think amiks. 
With that ſhe leap'd into her Lord's Embrace, 
With well-difſembled Virtue in her Face. 
He hugg'd her laſe, and kifs'd her c er and det 
Diſturb'd with Doubts and Jealouſies no mote: 
Both, pleas d and bleſo d. renew'd their mutual Vows, 
A fruitful Wife, and « believing Spouſee. 
Thus ends out Tale, whoſe Moral next to make, 
+ all-wiſe Huſbands hence Example take; 
And pray, to crown the Pleaſure of their Lives, © 
To be ſo well deluded by their Wives. 
End of the Merchant's TALE, 
M7 | PRO- 
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Wike of Baths Tat r. A 


d By the fame Halt | 
amb ths Woes of Werren wad. 


To dear-bought n give pins: 5 
And think, for Oboe u Woman! tells ybu . l 
In all theſe Trials I Have borne a Part, rn bnA 
L. as myſelf the'Seotitge that cad the Smart? 
For, ſine Fiftecn, in Triumph have I led 
Five captive Huſband from the Church to Bed, | | 
Chriſt faw a Wedding once; the Scripture fays, 
And ſaw but ont, dis thought, in all his Days: 
Whence ſome infer, whoſe Conſcience is too wy, 
No pious Chriſtian ought to matry twice. ng l 


+ The Wife of Bath ſpeaks. 


52: PROLOGUE wt th 
But let them rad, and ſolve me, if they en 
The Words addreſs to the dna. 
Five times in lawful Wedlock ſhe was joit'd; 
And ſure the certain Stint was ne er defin d. 
Increaſe and Multiply, was Heav'n's EFT A 
And that's a Text I clearly underſtund. 
This too, Let Men tbeir Sires arenen * 
Aud to their dearer Wives for enen clave. 
More Wives than one by Solamay were try'd, © 
Or elſe the Wiſeſt of Mankind's bey d. 
Tve had myſelf full many a merry Fit; 
And truſt in Heav'n ] may haye many yet. 
For when my tranſitory Spouſe, unkind, 
Shall die, and leave his eee oy 
Ii take the next good Chriſtian I can find. 
Paul, knowing one could never ſerve our turn, 
bee tas Kr far to e than burn. 


„ 


I grant — ana 


WIr r of BA THs TALE. 53 
The ſame Apoſtle too has elſew here o d. 
No Precept for Vitginity he found 
'Tis but a Counſel . and we Women ſtill 
Take which we like, the'Counſel, or our Wm. 
I envy not their Bliſs, if he or ſe 
Think fit to live in perfect Chaſtity ; 50 111T 
Pure let them be, and free from Taint of Viee, 
I, for a few; ſlight-Spots, am not ſo ne. 
Heav'n-calls us different Ways, on Theſe beſtows- 
One proper Gift, another grants to Thoſe : d 
Not ev'ry Man's oblig d to fell his Store 
And give up all his Subſtance to the Por; 
Such, as are perfect, may, I can't deny; 
But, by your Lende, Divines, fo am not IJ. 
Full many a Saint, ſince ea ue Work begin 
Lind an unſpotted Maid, in ſpite of Man: 
Let ſuch (a God's Name) with fine Wheat be fed, 
And let us honeſt Wives eat Berley- bead. 
For me, Fl keep the Poſt affign'd by Hevn, 
And uſe the copious Talent it has giv'n: 
Wo * 


5 PROLOGUE te 
Let my good-Spoule pay Tribute, de me Right, | 
And keep an equal Reck ning ev ry Nigfit, 
His proper Body is not hie, but mine; 
For fo ſaid Paul and Pauts a found Dirne. 
Know then, of thoſe five Huſbands I have had, 
Three were juſt tolerable, two were bad. 
The three wete old, but rich and fond beſide, - + | 
And toll d moſt piteouſly to pleaſe their Bride: 
Rut ſince their Wealth (the beſt they had) was mine, 
The reſt, withont much Loſ :I could reſign; 5: 
| Sure to be low di took nd Paius to pleaſe, 
Vet had more-Pleaſuce für — Baſs. / 
Preſents flow'd.in-apace:: wich how rs of GD, 
III but fmil'd, a ſuſden Youth: they found. 
And a new. Pally, ſeia d them when I fromd. 
Thus ſhall. ye ſpeak, and exerciſe Commabd. 
For never was it giy 'n to mortal Man. 
To lye ſo boldly as a Women Gan... +l; ty bird. 
3 ; Forſwear 


Wir s of Be TALL. f 
Forſwear the Fact, tho ſeen with both his Eyes, 
And call her Maids to wirneſs how he lyes. 

Hark, old Sir Pay] ? ('twas this I ud to fay) 
© Whenee is our Neighbour's Wife ſo reh and gay? 
© Treated! carefs'd, vhere- e er ſhe's pleagl to roam? 
© I fit in Tatters and immurd at Home.” © * 
© My ber lan de wan o on repair? 
Art chou ſo am Tous f and is he ſo fair? © 
If I büt fee a Coufin, or 4 Friend; | 

Lord 4 how you fivell, ee 
© But y6u feel Flore, 4 drunken beaſtly Bean, 
ch Wives ure ll, and ern Woman ed. 
And gung up all thats" Female to the Der. 
I pode, (you ſay) ſtie drains her Hufbanc᷑s Purſe; 
* If rich ſhe keeps her Prieſt, of n 
13 —— undo I 1 
© Wow i "now Sly kad, 
Freakiſh when well, r Fend Werl | 
cif 


3 PROLOGUE whe; 

If fair, then chaſte ſne cannot long aide, 
By preſing Youth attack'd on ev'ry fe, 
Or elſe her Wit ſome. Fool-gallant procures; 

Or Shape excuſes the Deſects of Face: 
© There ſwims no Guoſe ſo grey, but, ſoon. or late, 
* She finds ſome honeſt Gander for her Mate. 

* Horſes(thou ſay ſt) and Aſſes, Men may try, 
£ And ring ſuſpected Veſſels, cer they buy: 
„But Wars, u random Choice, untry d they tale, 
They dream in neee 

* Then, nor till then, the Veil's remov d away, 

And all the Woman glazes in open DVI. 
15 You tell me, to preſerve Mue 1% 

Jour Eyes muſt ahrays languiſh on my Press 

. Your Tongue with conſtant Flatt ries feed my Ear, 

| And tag each Sentence vith, My Life | my Dear |! 

* If, by ſtrange Chance, yy 


Ya 


Wir E of BATH's TALE. 55 


« My Garments ES | 
© And Peaſts ful kept apon my Wettding-Da 

Fhien muſt my Narſe be plear d, re 
And endleſs Treats, and endleſs Vißts paid 
; To a fong Train of Kindred, Friends, Allies; 


All this thou ſayſt, and all thou fa ſt are 156. 


on Fenkintoo you caſt a fulriting Eye: * 
© What! can your Prentice raiſe your Jealouſy ? 
« Freſh are his ruddy Checks, his Porchead fair, 
And Ike the bitthiſh'd Gold his curling Halt, | 
But clear thy wrinkled Brow,and quit thy Sortotr, 
6 I's ſtorn yoyr Prentice;ſhould you die to-morrow. 
Why ate thy Cheſts all lock d? on whit Be- 
a Artie thy whelily Goods aid Freafure nine? 
«$i Tm no Fool; not ſhall you; by St. Veh, 
© Have Goods and Body to yourſelf alone, Ro 
one 5b tat dit in ſpite of both your Eye 
« T heed not, I, the Bolts, the Locks, the Spie. 


1 8 
. 


; If you had Wit, ple ty «Gta Ji ih 


« Deir Spouſe; I credit not the Tales they telt : © 
Ai \f E « Take 


W3 PROLOGUE to the + 
ee Take all the Freedoms of a marted Le: ; 
N 0 15 know thee for a virtuous, faithful Wife. N 
5 Lord, when you have enough, what ey you 
a Wa merrily ſoever others fare? 
4 Tho all dhe Dey I give end take Delgbe, 
* Doubt not, ſufficient will be left at Night, „ 
8 Tis but a juſt and rational Defire, 0) 
; To light 2 Taper at a Neighbour's Fire. . 
« There's Dunger too, you think, Had hs ; 
; And none can long be modeſt that are gay 
. The Cat, if vou but ſindge her tabby Skin, 
: The Chimney keeps, and fits content within; 
a But once grown fleck, will from her Corner run, 
Sport with her Tail, and wanton in the gun: 
© She licks her fair round Face, 10g ; 
p © To ſhow her Furr, and to be catterwaw d 
Lo thus, my Friends, I-wrought to my Da 1 
I told em, Thus you ſay, and thus you do -- 
Andtold am iet We ſpore * . 
| L * 


w 1yD of BATH's TALE. 59 
I, like a Dog, could bite as well as whine, / 
And firſt complain'd, whene'er the Guilt was mine. 
I tax'd them oft. with Wenching and Amours, | 
When their weak Legs ſcarce dragg'd . 
And ſwore, the Rambles that I took by Night, 

Were all to ſpy what Damſels they bedight. * 

That Colour brought me many Hours of Mirth; 
For all this Wit is giv'n us from our Birth,” 
Heay'n gave to Woman the peculiar Grace” 

To ſpin, to weep, and cully human Race. 
By Murm'ring, Wheedling, Stratagem, and Force, 
T ſtill prevail d. and would be in the Right, 
Or Curtain. Lectures made a reſtleſs Nit. 

IF once my Huſband's Arm was o'er my Side; 
What! ſo familiar with your Spouſe? Feride 5 
Thevy'd firſt a Tax upon. his Need; 
Then lax him Sri twas a Wr ent I 20 
Marry who ck Ser is to be led. 
„ : E 2 With 
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« One of us two muſt rule, and one obey 

« And ſince in Van right Reaſon bears the Sway, . \ 

Let that frail Thing, weak Woman, have her | 

« The Wives of all my Family have ref'd u 

« Their tender Huſbands, and their Paſſions cool d. 

« Fye, tis unmanty'thes to ſigh and groan z 

« What! would you have me to- yourſelf alone? 

« Why, take me, Love | take all and ev'ry Part! 

« Here's your Revenge! you love it at your Heart. 

« Wiuld L vouchſafe to ſell what Nature gave, 

« You little think what Cuſtom E could have. 

« But ſee? Tm all your own-— nay, hold *. | 
What means my Dear - indeed - you are to 
Thus with my Art three Los F p Lit. 

A very Woman, and a very Wife. 

What Sums from theſe old Spouſes I could: ale, 

Procur'd young Huſbands in my riper Days. 

Tho' paſt my Bloom, not yet decay d wasT, 

Wanttt and vid, and 2 me «Pye: 


* 


1 | E 3 | In 
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62 PROLOGUE tothe © 
In Country-Dances ſtill I bore the Bell, © 
And ſung as ſweet as Evening-Phzlomel. 

To clear my Quail-Pipe, and refreſh my Soul, 

Full oft 1 drain d the ſpicy Nut-brown Bow; 

Rich luſcious Wines, that youthful Blood improve, - 
And warm the ſwelling Veins to Feats of Loe; 


For 'tis as ſure, as Cold engenders Hail, 2 
A liqu'riſh Mouth muſt have a lech'rous Tail: 47 
Wine lets no Lover unrewarded go, | 


As all true Gameſters by Experience know. 
But oh, good Gods! whene'er a Thought I caft 
On all che Joys of Youth and Beauty paſt, 
To find in Pleaſures I have had my Part, 
Still warms me to the Bottom of my Heart. 
This wicked World was ance my dear Delight ; 1 
Now all my Conqueſts, all my Charms, good night! 
The Flour conſum d, the beſt that now I can 
Is cen to make my Market of the Bran, 
My fourth dear Spouſe was not exceeding truo: 
He kept, twas thought, a private Miſs, or two: 
But 


>. 4 
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But all that Seore I paid -—- as how Y you'll ay; 
Not with my Body, in a filthy Way: 
But I fo dreſs d, and danc'd, and drank, and din'd ; 


And view'd a Friend, with Eyes ſo very kind, 

As ſtung his Heart, and made his Marrow fry 
With burning Rage, and frantick Jealouſy. 

His Soul, I hope, enjoys eternal Glory; 

For here on Earth I was his Purgatory. - 

Oft', when his Shoe the moſt ſeverely wrung, - 
He put on careleſs Airs, and fat and ſung. 
How ſore I gall'd him, only Heav'n could know, 
And he that felt, and I that caus'd the Woe. 
He dy'd, when laſt from Pilgrimage I came, 
With other Goſſips, from Jeruſalem ; 

And now lies buried underneath a Rood, 

Fair to be ſeen, and rear d of honeſt Wood: 
A Tomb, indeed, with fewer Sculptures grac'd, 


Than that Mauolus' pious Widow plac'd ;  - 


Or where inſhrin d the great Darius lay; 
But Coſt on Graves is merely thrown away. 
„ The 


& PROLOGUE: tothe. 
The Pit fill'd up, with Turf we cover d o'er x 
30, bleſs the good Man's Soul; 1 fay no mate. 
No for my fifth lov'd Lord, the laſt and beſt 
(Kind Heav'n afford him everlaſting Reſt), 
Full hearty was his Love; and I can, he nitro rn 
The Tokens on my Ribs in Black and Blue. z . 
Yet, with a Koack, my Heart he could have won, | 
While yet the Smart was ſhooting in the Bone. 
How quaint an Appetite in Women reigns !“ 
Free Gifts we ſcern, and loye what coſts us Pains; 
Let Men avoid us, and on them we leap; : 
A glutted Market makes Proviſion. cheap. 
In pure good Will I took this jovial-Spark , 
Of Oxford he, a moſt egregious Clerk. 15 
He boarded with Widow in the Town, 
A truſty-Goſlip, one Dame A mn. 
Full well the Secrets of my Soul le knew. 


| * Better than er our Hariſn - Hrjeſh could de 


To her I told whatever eculd befll zz 


Had but my Huſband pif'd zgainft = Wall, 


Wrrg of BATH's TALE. | by 
Or dong a thing that might have coſt his Life, 
She --- and my Niece and one more * 
Fad known it all x What mot he would conceal,” 
1 Grapleto ved -/- 
Oft has nn from. Ear 0 — 
; 11 fo begßel, in holy Lime of Len 
That oft a Day I to tis Gaſſip went; 5 
From Houſe to Houſe we rambled up and doun, | 
This Cletk, my ſelf, and Wümme 
To ſee; be ſeen, to tell, and gather Tales 
Viſits to ev'ry-Church we daily-paid, 885 
And march d in e ry holy Maſguerade 
The Stations duly, and the-Vigile kept 
' Not much wefaſted;'but ſearce over lere 5 
At Sermon too I ſhone in Scarlet gay s 


No Wo MO) 
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66 PROLOGUE © the”) 

Doss When freſh May her early - Blofloms 
This Clerk and I were wikingin the Fit" 

We grew ſo intimate, I cart tell how + 

I pawn'd my Honour, and engag d my Vow, 

If &er I laid my Huſband in his Urn, 

That He, and only He, ſhould ſerve my turn. 

We trait ſtruck Hands, the Bargain was agreed; 

I ſtill have Shifts againſt a Time of Need. 

The Mouſe that always truſts to one poor Hole, 

Can never be a Mouſe of any: Soulf. 

JL vow'd, I ſcarce could Neep" ſince firſt I * 

And durſt be ſworn he had bewitch'd manger 

If er I ſlept, I dream'd of him alone, 

: 


And Dreams foretel, as learned Men have ſhown : 
All this I faid-; but Dream, Sim, I had none: 
I follow'd-but my crafty Crony's Lore, 
Who bid me tell this Lye --- and twenty more. | 
5 Thus Day by Day, and Month by Month we 
40 plas'd de Lord to take my Spouſe tu. 


73 G | I tore 
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| tore-my Gown, I ſoil'd my Locks with Duſt, | 
And beat my Breaſts, as wretched Widows--muſt. : / 
Before my Face my Handkerchief Iſpread, | 
To hide the Flood of Tears I did --- not ſhed. _ © 
The good Man's Coffin to the Church was borne; -_ 
Around, the Neighbours, and my Clerk too mourn. . 
; But as he march'd, good Gods | he ſhew'd a Pair. 


FE 


Of Legs and Feet, ſo clean, fo ſtrong, fo fair! 


Of twenty Winters Age he ſeem'd to b 


I (to ay Truth) was twenty more than he: 


„But vig'rous till, a lively buxom Dame; 


A Conj rer once, that deeply could divine, 
Aſſur d me, Mars in Taurus was my Sign. 
As the Stars order d, ſuch my Life has been: 
Alas, alas, that ever Love was Sin! 


Fair Vequs/gave-me Fire, and ſprightly.Grace, . | 


- And Mars Aſſurance, and a dauntleſs Face. 


" I By virtue of this pow'rful- Conſtellation, 
I follow d always my own Inclination. | 
: 5 But 


f 


; And had a wond'rous Gift to quench a Flame. 
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68 PROLOGUE" the 
But to my Tale: A Monith ſcarce paſo d away, 


With Dance and Song we kept the nuptial Day. 


All J poſſeſe d, L gave to his: Command, 

My Goods and Chattels, Money, Houſe and Land: 
But oft repented; and repent it ſtil; 

He prev d a Rebel to my ſov'reign Will: 


. Nay onee; by Heavn, he ſtruck me on the Face; 
Hear but che Fact, and judge yourſelves tlie Caſe. 


Stubborn as any Lioneſs: was I; 


And knew full wel to raiſe my — 
As true a Rambler as I was before,. | 


And would be-{6, in ſpite of all he fwore,” * - 


He, againſt: this right ſauget would adviſs 


And old Examples ſet before my Eyes: 
Tell how te Reman Matrons led their Life, | 


Of Gracchus Mother; and Dwiliar Wiſt; 


And choſe the Sermon, as beſeonvd: his Wi; 
With ſome grave Sentenee out of holy Writ, | 

Oft would he ſay, Who" boilds his — on 
e Pricks his blind Horſe acroſs the fallow Hands 


* 


r x 


Than all chi Sons of Alam could rere. NR 
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« Or lets his Wife abroad with Pilgrims roam, 


Deſerves a Fool's Cap and long Ears at home.” 


All this avail d not : Fot whoc'er he be 
That tells my Faults, I hate him mottuly- 
And ſo do Numbers more, I'll boldly fay, © © -/ 

a e (whiway you kin ceo Lextilag | 
A certain Treatiſe oft? at Evening read; ya eit) 
For all their Lyes) were in one Volume bound. 
Valerius whole ; and of St. Verome, part; 


Chryfipgur and Tertullian, Ovid's Artz. 


Solomon's" Proverbs, Eu Lo. Wiz 
And many mote then ſure the Chuvel upproves./ 
More Legends ids were there here , of \wicked Wived, 
Than good, in all the Bible and Saints Lines. 
Who drew the Lion vanquiſh'd? Twas n Man. 


But could we Women write as Scholars can,. 


Men ſhould ſtand mack'd with far mort Wicked- 
| lues, 


Love 


070 - PROLOGUE a; 

— haunts the Breaſt — 

Thoſe enus ſets ere Mercury can riſe, 

And ee gent, 2 — Men 
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How, oft ſhe ſcolded in a Day, he knew, _ - ** 
How many Piſs- pots on the Sage ſhe threw ; 

Who took it patiently, and wip d. his Head; 
i; | Rain follows Thunder, thut ws all be fad. 
He read, how iu to his Friend complain'd,.. 
A fatal Tree was growing in his Land. 
on which three Wives ſucceſſively had tuin d. 

IIA fliding Nooſe, and waver'd in the Wind. 

, Where grows, this Plant (reply'd the or 
For. better Fruit did never Orchard. bear: 1A 
« Give me ſome-Slip of this moſt. blißful Des 1 


e And th my Garden planted (hall it be 1 410 * 


Then how two! Wives their. Lord's Deſtructbm 


; || Theo; Hotredibney and dur tbr“ 106 bmidh Love 37! 
That for het Huſband mix d a pois nous Draught, | 
And This, for Luſt an am rousẽ Philtre bought; 
ne, I The nimble. Juice ſoom ſeiz d his giddy Head, 
me Frantick at Night, and in the Morning dead. 
Hoy ſome with Swords their ſleeping I addytave: 
And fore have hammer d Nails into their Brin; 
* | And 


5: PROLOCUP wie 
And ſome have drench d them with a deadly Potion ; 
All this he read, and read with great Devotion. 
Long time 1 heard, and fell d, and bluſh d, and 
But when no End cf theſe vile Tales 1 77 1 
When ſtil he read, and laugtr d, and read again, 
And half the Night was thus co HU d in vin; 
Provok'd to Vehgtlaibe, three irge Leaves T bre, 
And wich one Buffet fe d him on kane | 
Wc chat, any Mulband 20 A Puty rr 
And down he ſettled te with hearty Blow. 
* Igroand, and lay extended on ty side; avi 
© Oh! thou haſt lain me for my Wealth (I eryd) 
e I forginichet take aj laſt Embrace. 
He wept, kind OR Pra 
T took him fuch''a Box as turn d him blos, 
Then figh'd, ani cry d, Ae, my Dear, at 


I condeſtentled to-be/pleas'd dr lf. 130 10 
Soon as he fad. My Wey Wie, 


Do vat you liſt, c Tenm uf all your Lits 7” 
| „ bat „ I took 


qf . 
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I took to Heart the Merits of the Cauſe, 
And ſtood content to rule by wholſome Laws | 
Receiv'd the Reins of abſolute Command, 
With all the Government of Houſe and Land, | 7 
And Empire o'er his Tongue, and o'er his Hand, 
As for the Volume that revil'd the Dames, 
"Twas torn to Fragments, and . 
f Now Fleavn on all my Huſbands gone, beſtow 
Pleaſures above, for Tortures felt below : 
That Reſt, they wiſh'd for, grant them in the 
And bleſs thoſe Souls my Conduct * to fave, 


I The Point tis fried from Objection clear, 


Now will I tell my Tale, if you will hear. 

Here, interrupting, laugh'd the roſy Fryr; 
e So may my Soul to Heay'nly Bliſs aſpire, 
b Nor yet of Earthly Good my Body fail, 


As 'twas a long Preamble of a Tale.” 


1 S by Mr. Ogle, 
F He 


7 PROLOGUE to the 

He faid, and chuckled at his Speck ſo ſitiart, 
This heard the Sumner, nettled to the Heart, 
Mad to obſerve his Brother Leech in Glee ; 
For rarely two of any Trade agree. "4 
% Now, by the Arms that hung our Souls to ſave, 
« A Fryr is {till an intermeddling Knave : 

| For, like a Fly, he falls in ev'ry Diſh, | 

** Be it or Roaſt, or Boll'd, or Fowl, or Fiſh': 

" Why ſtop the Lady in her pleaſant Gambole ? 
* « Ant what to thee the Length of ber Prrambie r 
« Keep on the Right, or Left, behind, before, 
Peace, Son of a Mendicant ! Peace, * 2 
80! (quoth the Hy r) Sir Sumner, foy'lt the = 
Faith, we will ſtate 323 nve the lie 
„ Tofs Sumner Will a Tale provide, | 

* Andev'ry Hand ſhall ſhake at ev'ry Side. = 
The Summer anſwer d, © I beſhrew thy Face, 
Of many a Fry'r can I recount the Caſe; 

* And one ſhall pay thy Malice in Return, 

10 Err yet we 9 the Town of Sittingbourne. þ 
* Hold 
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« Hold (cry'd our Lordly Hoſt) you * - | 

te Silence, I fay ; keep Silence in the Court! 

* Will you not let the Woman tell her Tale? 

5 Wrangling, like Goflips, drunk with * 
* Come, gentle Dame, our Play is at a land. — 
All ready, Sir, quoth ſhe, at your Command. 

ll do the belt to pleaſe you that I can, 

* If I have Licence from this worthy Man.“ 


ö wy 'Tis granted, fad the Fry'r, with holy Leer, 


? | © Andopendto the Tale a ſelf-ſufficient Ear. 
of} END Peres 
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Deſire of Woma N: 


OR. THE 


WIP E of BATH's TALE. 
By Mr. baren. 


— 


N Days of Old, when Arthur filr the Throne, 
Whoſe Acts and Fame to Foreign Lands were 

The little Elfs and little Fairy Queen 

Gambol'd on Heaths, and dane d along the Green; 


; And where the jolly Troop had led the Round, 


The Graſs untrodden roſe, and mark'd the Ground: 
Nor darkling did they glance, the Silver Light J 
Of Phebe ſerv'd to guide their Steps arighht, 
And, with their Tripping pleas'd, prol 


—_— 


we 


Her Beams they follow d,where at full they p 


Nor longer than ſhe ſhed her Horns they 1 


N From dhænce with 3; to Foreign Lands 


Loonveyꝰ 


# 
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Above the reſt, our Britain held hey dear, 


More ſolemnly they kept their Sabbaths here, 
And made more ſpacious Rings, and revel'd half 


[the Year. 


ö 
I ſpeak of ancient Times; for now the Swain | 
Returning late may paſs the Woods in vain, + 


And never hope to ſee the nightly Train : 


In vain the Dairy now with Mints is dreſt, 

The Dairy-Maid expects no Fairy-Gueſt 

To ſkim the Bowls, and after pay the Feaſt. 

She ſighs, and ſhakes her empty Shoes in ERP, 

No Silver-Penny to reward her Pain: 

For Prieſts with Pray'rs, and other Godly Geer, 
Have made the merry Goblins diſappear ; 

And where they play'd their merry Pranks before, 
Have ſprinkled Holy Water on the Floor: | 
And Fry rs, that thro' the wealthy Regions run 
Thick as the Motes that twinkle in the Sun, 
Reſort to Farmers rich, and bleſs their Halls, 

And exorciſe the Beds, and croſs the Walls: 


Py |. 
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This makes the Fairy Choirs forſake the Place, 
When once tis hallow d with the Rites of Grace: 


The Learning of the Pariſh now. is ſeen, 
The Midnight Parſon poſting o'er the Green, 
With Gown tuck'd up to Wakes; for A 


But in the Walks where wicked Elves have od 


With humming Ale encouraging his Text ; 15 

Nor wants the holy Leer to Country- Girl betwirt. 

From Fiends and Imps he ſets the Village fre, 

There haunts not any Incubus but He. | 

The Maids and Women need no Danger fear 

To walk by Night, and Sanity © ner: 

For by ſome Hay-cock, or ſome {ſhady Thorn, 

| He bids his Beads both Even-ſong and Morn, 
It fo befel in this King Arthur's Reign, 7 

A luſty Knight was pricking o'er the Plain; | 

A Bachelor he was, and of the Courtly INT: 

It happen d as he rode, a Damfel U : 

In Ruſſet Robes to Market took her Wye: i. 


. 
F % 


This done, away he rode, not uneſpy d, 


But Sov'reign Monarchs are the Source of Right : 
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Soon on the Girl he caſt an am'rous Eye, , 
e 
If ſeeing her behind he lik d her Pace, 
Now turning ſhort, he better lik'd her Face : | 
He "lights in haſte, and, full of youthful Fire, 

By Force accompliſh'd his obſcene Deſire: 


For ſwarming at his Back the Country cry'd'; | 
And, once in View, they never loft the Sight, 
But ſeiz d, and pinion d brought to Cours the 


Enight. 
Then Courts of Kings were held in high Re- 


Ere made the common Brothels of the bil 

There, er deren e 

But chaſte as Maids in Monaſteries liy d: | 

The King himdelF, to nuptial Ties a Slave, 5 | 

No bad Example to his Pocts gave : | 

And they not bad, but i in a vicious Age; vi 

Had-not, to pleaſe the Prince, debauch'd the Stage. 
Now hat ſhould Arthur do? He le the 


[Knigh tz 
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Nov d by the Damſel's Tears and common Cry, 
He doom d the brutal Raviſher to die. 
But fair Geneura roſe in his Defence, 
And pray'd ſo hard for Mercy from the Prince, 
That to his Queen the King th' Offender gave, 
And left it in her Pow'r to Kill or Save. 
This gracious: Act the Ladies all approve, 
Who thought it much, a Man ſhould die for Love; 
And with their Miſtreſß join'd in cloſe Debate, 
(Cov'ring their Kindneſs with diſſembled rm) 
If not to free him, to prolong his Fate. 
At laſt agreed, they call d him by Conſent 
Before the Queen and Female Parliament: 
And the fair Speaker riſing from her Chair, 
Did thus the Judgment of the Houle declare: 

* Sir Knight, tho' I have aſk'd thy Life, yet ſtill 
Thy Deſtiny depends upon my Will 
Nor haſt thou other Surety than the Grace 
Not due to thee from our offended Rage. 


+ But 
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« But as our Kind is of a ſofter Meld. 
And cannot Blood without a Sigh behold, -- 7 
I grant thee Life; reſerving ſtill the Po. :: 
Jo take the Forfeit when I ſee my Hour; 
© Unleſs thy Anſwer to my next Demand 
+ Shall ſet Thee free from our avenging Hand: 
The Queſtion, whoſe Solution I require, 
Is What the Sex of Women moſt Are: ? 
In this Diſpute thy Judges are at Strife: 
Beware; for on thy Wit depends thy Life. 
© Yet. (leſt ſurpriz d, unknowing what to ay, 85 
Thou damn thy ſelf) we give thes farther Day: 
A Year is thine, to wander at thy Will. 
And learn from others, if thou want'ſt the Skill. 
But, nat to hold qur Proffer turn d in Scorn, 
© Good Sureties will we have for thy Return; 
That at the Time prefix d thou ſhalt obey, 
* And at thy Pledges Peril keep thy D. 
Woe was the Knight at this ſevere. Command! | 
But well he knew 'twas bootleſs to withſiand : = 
The 


hd. 
- 
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The Terms accepted, as the Fair ordain, 


' He put in Bail for his Return again ; _ 
And promis d Anſwer at the Day aſſign d, 


The beſt, with Heav'n's Aſſiſtance, he could find, 


His Leave thus taken, on his Way he went 
With heavy Heart, and full of Diſcontent, 
Miſdoubting much, and fearful of th Event, 
Twas hard the Truth of ſuch a Point to find, 
As was not yet agreed among the Kind. 
Aſk'd all he met, and knock'd at ev'ry Door; 
Rnquir'd of Men; but made his chief Requeſt | 


Io learn from Women what they low d the beſt, 


They anſfwer'd each according to her Mind. 
To pleaſe herſelf, not all the Female Kind. 
One was for Wealth, another was for Place: 


Crones, old and ugly, wiſh'd a better Face, 
The Widow's Wiſh · was, oftentimes to wed ; 
The wanton Maids were ali for Sport a-Bed. 


Some 


A 


ä 
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Some ſaid, the Sex were pleas'd with handſome 
And ſome groſs Flatt ry lov'd without Diſguiſe +" 
Truth is, ſays ons, lie Adem fails to win, 
Who flatters well; for that's our ling en. 
But long Attendance, and a duteous Mind, 
Will work ev'n with the Wiſeſt of our Kind. 
One thought the Sexes prime Felicity, 
Was from the Bonds of Wedlock to be free £ 
Their Pleaſures, Hours, and Actions all their own! 
And uncontrelPd to give Account to none. =p | 
Some wiſh a Hnſband-Fool ; rene 
For Fools perverfe, of Huſbands are the worſt: 
All Women would be counted Chaſte and Wie; | 
Nor ſhould our Spouſes fee, but with our Eyes: XY 
For Fools will prate ; and tho they want the Wit | 
To find cloſe Faults, yet open Blots will hitte 
Tho better for their Eaſe to hold their Tongue, 
For Womankind was never in the Wrong. | 
80 Noiſe enſues, and Quarrels laſt for Life; = 
The Wife abhors the Fool, the Fool the Wife, 
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| And ſome Men fay, that great Delight have we 
To be for Truth extoll'd, and Secrecy ; 
And conſtant in one Purpoſe {till to dwell, 
And not our Huſband's Counſels to reveal. 

But that's a Fable; for our Sex is frail, 

- Inventing rather than not tell a Tale, 

Like leaky Sieves no Secrets we can hold: 
Witneſs the famous Tale that Ovid told. 
Midas the King, as in his Book appears, 

By Phebus was endow'd with Aſſes Ears, =, | 
Which under his long Locks he well conceals, 

(As Monarchs Vices muſt not be reveal d) 
For fear the People have em in the Wind, 

Who long ago were neither Dumb nor Blind; . 
Nor apt to think from Heay'n.their Title ſprings, - 
Since Fove and Mars left off begetting King:: 

This ii dur knew ; and durit communicate 
To none but to his Wife, his Ears of State. 
One muſt be truſted, and he thought her fit, | 
As paſſing prudent, and a parlous Wit, 


To 


To 
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To this ſagacious Confeſſor he went, * 
And told ber what a Gift the Gods had ſent; 


But told it under Matrimonial Seal, 
With ſtrict InjunQtion never to reveal. 

The Secret heard, ſhe plighted him her Troth 
(And ſacred, ſure, is ev ry Woman's Oath) 

The Royal Malady ſhould reſt unknown, 

Both for her Huſband's Honour and her on: 
But ne ertheleſs ſhe pin'd with Diſcontent ; 

The Counſel rumbled till it found a Vent. 

The Thing, ſhe knew, ſhe was oblig d to hide; 5 
By Int reſt and by Oath the Wife was ty'd ; ; 
But if ſhe told it not, the Woman dy'd. 

Loth to betray a Huſband and a Prince, 
But ſhe muſt burſt, or blab; and no Pretence f 


Of Honour ty'd her Tongue from Self. Defence. 


A marſhy Ground commodiouſly was near 
Thither ſhe ran, and held her Breath for fear, 
Leſt if a Word ſhe ſpoke of any thing, 


That Word might be the Secret of the King, 


Thus 
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Thus, full of Counſel, to the Fen the went, 

Grip'd all the Way, and longing for a Vent: 

Arriv'd, by pure Neceſſity compell'd, 

On her majeſtic Marrow- bones ſhe kneel'd ; 

Then to the Waters-brink ſhe laid her Head, 

And, as a Bittour bumps within a Reed, 

a To thee alone, O Lake, ſhe faid, I tell | 

© (And, as thy Queen, command thee to conceal) 
© Beneath his Locks the King my Huſband wears 

A goodly Royal Pair of Aſſes Ears, 

© Now I have casd my Boſom of the Pain, 

© Till the next longing Fit returns again! 
Thus thro' a Woman was the Secret known; 

Tell us, and in Effect you tell the Town. 


But, to my Tale ; The Knight with heavy Cheer, 


Wandring in vain, had now conſum' d the Year ; 
One Day was only left to ſolve the Doubt ; 

Yet knew no more chan v hen he firſt ſet out. 
But home he muſt ; and as th Award had been, 


Yield up his Body Captive to the Queen, 


- 
— 
, 
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In this deſpairing State he happ'd to ride, 
As Fortune led him, by a Foreſt-ſide : 
Lonely the Vale, and full of Horror ſtood, 
Brown with the Shade of a religious Wood: 
When full before him, at the Noon of Night, 
(The Moon was up, and ſhot a gleamy Light) 
He faw a Choir of Ladies in a Round, 

al) That featly footing ſeem'd to ſkim the Ground: 

us Thus dancing Hand in Hand, ſo light they were, 
He knew not where they trod, on Earth or Air, 
At ſpeed he drove, and came a ſudden Gueſt, 5 
In hope where many Women were, at leaſt ö 

3 Some one by chance might anſwer his Requeſt, « 
But faſter than his Horſe the Ladies flew, 

der, MW And in a trice were vaniſh'd out of View. 

: One only Hag remain d; but fouler far 

Than Grandame Apes in Indian Foreſts are; 

Againſt a wither d Oak ſhe lean'd her Weight, } 


Propp'd on her truſty Staff, not half upright, 
And drepp d an aukward Court'ſy to the Knight. 
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Then faid, What makes you, Sir, ſo late abroad 

* Without a Guide, and this no beaten Road? 

© Or want you aught that here you hope to find, 11 

&« Or travel for ſome Trouble in your Mind? 

The laſt I gueſs; and, if I read aright, 

'. © Thoſe of our Sex are bound to ſerve a Knight: 
Perhaps good Counſel may your Grief aſſuage; 

Then tell your Pain: For Wiſdom is in Age. 

' To this the Knight: Good Mother n 

te The ſecret Cauſe and Spring of all my Wor?" 

My Life muſt with To-morrow's Light expire, 

| © Unleſs I tell whos Women moſt defire, = 

© Now, could you help me at this hard Eſſay, 

© Or for your inborn Goodneſs, or for Pay; 

* Yours is my Life, redeem'd by your Advice, 

: * Aſk what you pleaſe, and I will Fay the Price: 

, The proudeſt Kerchief of the Court ſhall reſt 

0 Well ſatisfy d of what they love the beſt.” 

ce Plight me thy Faith, quoth the, that what T-aſk, 

«Thy Danger over, and perform'd- the Taſk ; 

* | | That 


v0 
- 


Of hip-caturning to redeem his Headz: 
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« That ſhalt thou give for Hire of thy Demand; 
Here, take thy Oath, and ſeal it on my Hand; 
I warrant thee, on Peril of my Life; uf 
« Thy Word ſhall pleaſe both Widow, Maid, and 
More Words there needed not to move the King 
To take her Offer, and his Truth to plight. 
With that ſbe ſpread her Mantle on the Gibund; 
And, firſt enquiring hither he was bound, att O 
Bid him not feat, tho long and rough the Wayr 
At Court he ſhould/ arrive ere Break of Day: A 
His Horſe ſhould find. the Way without a Gui 
She ſaid: With Fury they began to, ride; "lf 
He on the midſt, the Beldam at his Side. 
The Horſe, what Devil drove I cannot tell 
But oniy his ihey ſped their Joumey ved: 


And alli the Way the Crone inform d the _— 


How he ſhould' aifwet the Demafid atight. 
-'Fo-Dourt they came: The News was * 


* | 2 
i28T 8 The 
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The Female Senate was aſſembled ſooun, Ar 
With all the Mob of Women in the Towh + 
1 Rn 0p Hall, 3 
And bade the Orier cite the Criminal, 
The Knight appear'd, and Silence they . 
Then firſt the Culprit anſwei d to his Name:: 
And, after Forms of Law, was laſt requir d 
To name the Thing that Women moſt deſir d 
Th Offender, taught his Leſſon by the Way, 
And by his Counſel order d whit f,, ù 2. 
Thunbold beghir: „ My Lady Lage eee ir! 
What all your Sex deſire, is $99'reignty. © 
The Wife affects her Hulbarid to command; 
* All muſt behers both Money, Houſe, and Land. 
* The Maids are Miftreſſes e m in their Name 
4 And of their Servants full Dominion claim. Ben \ 
This, at the Peril of my Head, I fa, 
A blunt Plain ruth, The Sex afpirea ta Bray, 
"ec © Yout to rult all, while we; like . N 


f 8 f 
8 There 
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There was not one, or Widow, Maid, or Wife, 
But aid, the Knight had well deſerv'd his Life. 
Ev'n fair Geneura, with a Bluſh, confeſsd ld 
The Man had found what Women love the beſt. 
Up ſtarts the Beldam, who was there unſeen. 
And, Rev'rence made, accoſted thus the Queen / 
© May I, poor Wretch, find: Favour in your Eyes, 
« To grant tny-juſt Requeſt 2, Twas I who taught 
« The Knight this Anſwer and ioſpir d his Thought. 
None but a Worpan could; à4 Man direct 
To tell us Women, what we moſt affect. 211 
* But:firſt I ſwore him on his Kaightly Troth. 
(and here demand Performanoe of his Oath) . 
, Ta grant the.Baon that next Tiſhoald defi- +04 ö 
He gabe his Faith, and I expect my Hue: + 
My Promiſe i fulfill'd ; I ſay d hi Life. 
And dam bis Debt, to Ulle me for his Wiſe, 7 

The Knight was aſſe d, nor could his Oath deny. 
But hop d they would not force dum to comply. 
VA 8 The 
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The Women, who would rather wreſt the Laws, 
Than let a Siſter-Plaintiff loſe the Cauſe, 

(As Judges on the Bench more gracious ate, 

And more attent to Brothers of the Bar) 


Cry d one and all, the Suppliant ſhould . 


And to the Grandame-Hag adjudg'd the Knight. | | 
In vain he figh'd,; and oft with Tears defir'd 


| Some/rtaſonable Sute might be requir'd, = 
But ſtill the Crone was conſtant to her Note; 


The more he ſpoke, the more ſhe ftretch'd: her 


In vain he proffer d all his Goods, to fave 

His Body, deſtin'd'to that living Grave. 

The liqu' riſh Hag rejects the Pelf with Scorn :': 
And notlüng but the Man would ſerve her Turn. 


© Not all the Wealth of Eaſtern Kings, faid be, 


Have Pow'r to part my plighted Love and me: 
© And Old, and Ugly as Lain, and Por, 
© Yet never will I break the Faith I ſw ore! 


8 ee bee, rege 9 


* And'ithy a aFats Wife. 
28 30 10 % 
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% My Love! Nay, rather my Damnation Thou, 
« Said he; nor am I bound to keep my Vow : 
« The Fiend, thy Sire, has ſent thee from below, 
« Elſe how could'ſt thou my ſecret Sorrows know ? 
* Avant, old Witch for I renounce thy Bed: 
« The Queen may take the Forfeit of my 2 
« E're any of my Race ſo foul a Crone ſtall 
Both heard, the Judge pronounc'd we 
80 was he marry'd in his own deſpite: 
And all Day after hid him as an Ou, 
Not able to ſuſtain a Sight fo foul. 
Perhaps the Reader thinks I do him Wrong, 
To paſs the Marriage-Feaft and Nuptial Song: 
Mirth there was none, the Man was a-/a-mort, 
And little Courage had to make his Court. 


To Bed they went, the Bridegroom and the Bride: 


Was never ſuch an ill-pair'd Couple ty d. 
Reſtleſs, he toſs d and tumbled to and fro, 


G 3 The 
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The good old Wife lay ſmiling by his Side, 
And caught him in her quiv'ring Arms, and cry'd, 
© When you my raviſh'd Predeceſſor ſaw,  - } 
* You were not then become this Man of Straw ; . 


© Had you been ſuch, you might have epd 

ade, de n n OT * 

Are all Round- Table Knights of ſuch a Sort? 

© Remember I am the who ſavd your Life, 

* Your loving, lawful, and complying Wife: 

Not thus you ſwore in your unhappy Hour, 

© Nor I for this Return employ'd my Pow'r. 

© In time of Need I was your faithful Friend ; 

© Nor did I ſince, nor ever will offend. 

: Believe me, my lov'd Lord, tis much unkind; 
What Fury has poſſeſs d your alter'd Mind? 

* Thus on my Wedding-Night — without Pre- 

* Come, turn this Way, or tell, me my 8 

If not your Wife, let Reaſon's Rule perſuade; 


* Name but my Fault, Amends ſhall ſoon be made. 


« Amends! 


ids! 
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« Amends ! Nay, that's impoſſible, ſaid he; 
« What Change of Age or Uglines can be? 
On could Medeg's Magick mend thy Face, 
“Thou art deſcended from ſo mean a Race, 
„That never Knight was match'd wh 2 
„ What Wonder, Madam, if I move my $6 
% When, if I turn, I turn to ſuch a Bride? 
And is this all that troubles you ſo ſore ? 
* And,what the Devil could'ſtthou wiſh me more ?” 
© Ah, Benedicite ! reply'd the Crone: 
© Then Cauſe of juſt Complaining you have none. 
© The Remedy to this were ſoon apply'd, - 
Wou' d you be like the Bridegroom to the Bride, 
But (for you ſay, a long-deſcended Race, | 
And Wealth and Dignity, and Pow'r and Place, 
Make Gentlemen, and that your high Degree 
© Is much diſparag'd to be match'd with me ;) 
Know this, my Lord, Nobility of Blood 
© Is but a glitt ring and fallacious Good: 


—é— 


— 
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he Nobleman is he, whoſe noble Mine 
* Is fill'd with inborn Worth, 1 
he King of Heav'n was in a Manger lad, 

C And took his Earth but from an humble Maid ; 
c Then what can Birth, or mortal Men beſtow ? 
* Since Floods no higher than their Fountains flow, 
We, who for Name and empty Honour ſtrive, 
10 Our true Nobility from him derive. 

* Your Anceſtars, who puff your Mind with Pride, 
* And vaſt Eſtates to mighty Titles ty'd, : 
. Did not your 2 but their own advance: ; 
For Virtue comes not by Inheritance. 
© If you tralineate from your Father's Mind, 

* What are you elſe but of a Baſtard-kind ? | 

J Do as your great Progenitars have done, | 

* And by your Virtues prove yourſelf their Son. 

No Father can infuſe, or Wit or Grace; 

* A Mother comes acroſs, and marrs the Race. 

* A Grandfire ar a Grandame taints the Blood; 

And ſeldom three Defents continue God. 
n 1 
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were Virtue by Deſcent, a noble Name ..  * 
Could never villanize his Father's Fame; 
But as the firſt, the laſt of all the Line 
« Would, like the Sun, ev'n in Deſcending ſhine. * 
© Take Fire, and bear it ta the darkeſt Houſe. | 
© Betyixt King Arthur's Court and Gaucaſus,  * 
Il you depart, the Flame ſhall fill remain, - 
And the bright Blaze enlighten all the Plain: 
„Nor, till the Fuel periſh, can dein, 
By Nature form'd on Things combuſtible /t> 

* Such is not Man, who mixing better Seed mY 
: With worſe, begets a baſe degen'rate Breed : | 
© The Bad corrupts the Good, and leaves behind 
© Ny Trace of all the great Begetter's Mind. 
The Father ſinks within his Son, we ſee, 
* Apd often riſes in the third Degree : 
IF better Luck a better Mother give; 


Chance gave us Being, and by Chance we live. 


. 


Such 
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uy Such as our Atoms were, eva ſuch are we, 
Or call it Chance, or ſtrong Neceſſity, ö 
„Thus, loaded with dead Weight, the Will is 
. And thus it needs muſt be: For'Scediconjcin'd 
Let into Nature's Work thi imperfect Kind: 
But Fire, th' Enliv' ner of the gen'ral Frame, 
e Is One, its Operations ſtill che fame. 
I Principle is in itſelf: While ours 
Works as Confed rates war, with mingled Pow'rs : 
© Or Man, or Woman, whichſoever fails: 
And, oft, the Vigour of the worſe prevails, 
© ther with Sulphur blended alters Hue, 
© And caſts a duſky Gleam of Sodom blue. 
© Thus in a Brute, their ancient Honour ends, 
And the fair Mermaid in a Fiſh deſcends: 
The Line:is gone; no longer Duke or Earl; 
But, by himſelf degraded, turns a Churl. 
5 Nobility. of Blood is but Renown $46: "930 1 
Of thy great Fathers, by their Virtue known, 
And a long Trail of Light to thee * | 


*1f 
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« It; in thy Smoke it ends; W > 
* But Infamy and Villanage are/thine, V1 2 
Then what I faid before is plainly: eee. 
The true Nobility proceeds from God 1 
Not left us by Inheritance, but gion 
By Baunty of our Stars, and Grace of Heav n. 
Thus from 'à Captive Servius Tullus roſe, 
* Whom for his Virtues the firſt Romans choſe : 
3: i © Fabritius from their Walls repelF/d.the Fe, 

© Whoſe noble Hands had exercis'd the Plough.” * 

* From hence, my Lord and ag 

Hs That tho' my homely Anceſtors were rude, 18 

© Mean as 1 am, yet I may have the Grace 
© To make you Father of a gen ro Race: © * 
© And Noble then-am I, when I begin, 
In Virtue cloth'd, to caſt the Rays of Sin: 
If Poverty be my upbraided Crimm * 
| And you believe in Heav'n, there was a time 
When He, the great Controller of our Fate, 

© Deign'd to be Man, and liv'd in low Eſtate : 

if ES muh 


— 


* 
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Which he, who had the World at his Diſpoſe, 

If Poverty were Vice, would never chooſe. 
© Philoſophers have faid, and Poets fing, 

* That a: glad Poverty's an honeft Thing. 

Content is Wealth, the Riches of the Mind; 

And happy He who can that Treaſure find. 

But the baſe Miſer ſtarves amidſt his Store, 

© Broods on his Gold, and griping ſtill at more, ö 
_ * Sits ſadly pining, and believes he's poor. 

* The ragged Beggar, tho' he wants Relief, 

* Has not to loſe, and Inga before the Thief. 
Want is a bitter and a hateful Good, 

© Becauſe its Virtues are not underſtood ; 

Vet many Things, impaſſible to Thought, 
Have been by Need to full Perfection brought: 
The Daring of the Soul proceeds from thence, 

« Sharpneſs of Wit, and active Diligence: 

* Prudence at once, and Fortituds it gives, 

« And, if in Patience ta'en, it mends our Lives: 


* 0 
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For ev'n that Indigenee that brings me low; -  » | 
Makes me Myſelf, and Him above to know.” - . » 

A Good which none would challenge; few would 


117 
A fair Poſſeſſion, which Mankind refuſe; 


If we from Wealth to Poverty deſcend; 

© Warit gives — Given the Filed, 
© If I am Old and: Ugly, well for yu 

No lewd Adult rer will my EY 1¹ 
Nor Jealouſy, the Hane of Marry'd Liſe, 

© Shall havnt you, for a wither d homely Wiſes! 1 /, 

For Age and Uglineſs,}A5 all agree: / |1;,/\ 
Are the beſt Guards of Female Chaifity. , 7.» * 
Vet, ſince I ſee 3 2» 

I do my beſt to further your Content. 

And therefore, of two Gifts in nn 18 * 
Think elre you ſpeak, I grant you. Jojo 

MW heir ene 

* Naniſcouis to touch, andrloathſornto behold z z; 

eee Liess 

a . 45 F tue ® 
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1 The neuen Bede id! | 


10 The Dole if O N: O. the 
© In all I can contribute to your Eaſe, 
And not i Deod; — 
Of, ; would-yow rather have me Voung and Fair, 

J And tak&the Chance that happens to your Share? 

: © Temptatibioare in Beatty; and in Youth gv7 11 © 
© And How can you depend upon my Truth? 
© Now weightheDinger.yiithi the doubtful Eli, 
And thatlt yourſelf, if auzht ſhould fall amiſs. | c 

Sore ſigk d the Knight, ho- this pas 0 
At leatth, eiehdlitg alli his Heart he cher; | « 
And thus reply du My Lady, and my Wife, | 
' «To your Wife Conduct Firefign my Li: 

Chooſe yuh for me; fer wel — ) 


Ir 

V 

| A 
by But, if an hubie Hüuſband may requeſt, Sr 
pre ieee A 
T! 

An 

On 


« Yet bs dns Curg bs frodt and to qlealigu// 
* * And der che Suter Sestunt take his Ba!” 
Then thus rn ene, the 

© Since I chit the Hat; you tub Wes 

a” 5 The 
* 
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The Matrimonial Victory is me: 
© Which, Wa ee eee . 
C Forgive, if I have aid or dond ami, 
g And ſeal the Buiyain' with a. frlendiy Ri : bafs 
© I protais'd you but one Content 20 ſhares © bn 
© But chow 1 will became both Good and Faigc''// | 
No nuptial Quarrel ſhall diſturb your Eaſe, 
„1h Bont b hy L Ar Ar BE bk 
And for my Beauty, that as Time ſhall try; 
* But draw the Curtain firſt, and caſt your Eye. 

He look'd, and fay a Creature heav'nly fair, 

in Bloom of Youth; of a Mg Air. 
With Joy he turn'd, Ynd-ſeiz'd her Irm Arm; 
And, like Pygmalion, found the Statue warm, 
Small Arguments there needed to prevail, 

A Storm of Kifſes pour'd as thick as Hail. 
Thus, long in mutual Bliſs they lay embrac'd, 
And their firſt Love continu'd to the laſt : 

One Sunſhine was their Life; no Cloud between; 
Nor eyer was a kinder Couple ſeen, ; 
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And fo may all our Lives like theirs be led 

Heav'n ſend the, Maids young b * 
May Wido ws wed as often as they can, 0 
And ever for, che better change their Man. 
And ſome derouring Plague purſue their Lives, 
Who will not well be 2 
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"By Mel Olf 
151: U. 8 . 
55 ears, Beta Fiyr,. 
And, ſuffocating, boil'd and burn'd 2 
Yet, caittion'd by our Hoſt, nor Rule he broke 
Nor, till the Dame had finiſti d, Word be hot. 
Then threy he, as lie thought, a lucky Hit; 
For, of his Houſe, he vas a parlous Wit. Oe 1 
7 Dame, you have led, (quoth He) 4 merty 
« Happy the Man, that marries ſuch a wet” 
«* Wedlock's'a knotty Point, 1 muſt declare; 
3 But you have touch d it to a ſingle Hair: 
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« And, may I die, tho' canvaſs'd in the Schools, 
* "Twas never ſettled yet by juſter Rules, 

4 Here let me only tell you, by the way, 


Tho right in moſt that you was pleas'd to ay. 


C Yet in your free Citations you are wrong; 
<« Tis little leſs than Petulance of Tongue. | 


« Beneath-your Feet be the Aixth Huſband trod; 


Hut uſe with due Reſpect the Word of God. 
© 'Tis what no Layman ſhould preſume to name: 


D But, for a Woman --- Madam, fye, for Shame 


Texts and Authorities are ſacred Mines: 
A Leaye Quoting, Scripture, to Us ſound Divines. 
* Ey'n I myſelf a Sumner's Story chuſe, 1 

Not aiming to inftru& you, but e 
« Nam'dIa Sumner ? be it underſtood, | 
«7 mean not, of the Man, to fay much Good : 


* Like Phurn. Jact, you know him by his Sta I 


« A Sumner i is a Bawd for Fornication 55. : | 
* Hold! ſaid our Ho . Churchman ſhould 5 


[meek ; 4 


" Obie you | and with ſuch Rancour ſpeak? 
c Be 
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Be courteous, humble, as becomes a Prieſt ; 
« Abuſe no Friend in Company at leaſt, 
This the Forbearance of a Fry'r profeſs'd? 
Tell on your Tale, and let the Sumner reſt,” 
« Nay, quoth the Sumner, give him _—_ of 
« Pardie! my Staff ſhall tally with his Cope! 
« For I will bring a Licens'd Fryr to View, 
«A Pattern He, of all the Fawning Crew. 
« The Merit of teil Functzon I will ſhow; 
** Andwhere they hold their Office, all ſhall know.” 
No more of this, our Hoſt in Fury ey: 
„Begin, I fay, Sir Fry'r The Fryn.comply'd: :! 


i 
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By Mr. MARKLAND.. 


| A Rigorous Arch-Deacon whilom lid, 


Him no Evaſions ever could elude; 


Offending Sinners ſtrictly he purſu d. 


But Fornicators were in greateſt Aue: 

| on them he always put the Penal Low. | 
And they whoſe Tythes were flow of Coming · in, 

(To cheat the Clegg b crying Sin 1) 

Them oft with Mulcts peculvary he fin'd, 

Vor let them cheat the Church, e inclin d. 


For 


From whom ſevereſt Juſtice Guilt receiv d; 
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For e're the Biſhop caught them with his Hook, 
They were firſt enter d in th' Arch-Deacon's Book. 
He had a Sumner bred to pious Guiles, 
To Fraud, and true Ecclefaſtick Wiles; fig Eri | 
To none in Craft inferior ; none ſo fit | 
To burleſque Virtue, by defending it. 
'Thro' ev'ry Path bf the Difſembler's Maze. 
One or te Leachers He would gently uſe, | 
If they as many Dozen would accuſe : | 
Wheneler a Criminal impeach'd did ftand, _ 
Pimps, Bawds, and ſly Informers were at hand: 
Whate'er was urg d, or Right, or Wrong; they 
And, Gonſeienos-proo, falſe Witnc gladly — 
They gave him Informations, not a for-; ; . 
Some of imaginary Crimes, fore tue. 
And newurtviv'd! the Devil's Part of old, 
Firſt temptedl Whetahes to offetid, then — 
For his Advantage they took mighty Pains, | 
And hard dm httle Portion of his Gains. 
nel“ H 3 His 
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is Maſter thought he moſt uprightly lud, 
Nor ever found wherein he was deceiy d. 
Oft' would he iſſue Summons without Leave, | 
And ample Bribes, to drop the Cauſe, receive. 
For when Men ſtand in danger of a Curſe, 
Who, to preſerve his Soul, would grudge 7 85; bis 
Thus run he on, intrepid in Deceit, 
Nor fear'd to be detected of the Cheat. 
He was (to give him his undoubted Laud) 
A downright: Thief, a Sumner, and a Baud. 
Right true-bred Whores he always kept in Pay, 
Who fily told if any went aſtray. gde 
Ns ſooner did he know / ch: Offenders Name, 
But out a forg d Mandamus quickly came 
For diff rent Ends the guilty Two appear; 
Her, her own Profit brings Him, conſcious Fear. 
Th' Event, as he deſign d, us ſtill the ame, 
The Man to pill, but to excuſe the Dame. 
Then ſmaothly would he cry, . Vour honeſt Look 
* Prevails ; Il eto you in th Arch-deacon' «Bak, 


2111 - 1 | “ Hence- 


EO 
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« Hencef6rth beware, and never mbre bend: 

« Believe me, much I hazard for my Friend.“ 
Thus gravely poor Delinquent would he fright, 
Till a ſufficient Bribe ſet all things right. 

Thus did his Whores his heedleſs Neighbours treat, 
Giving ſour Sauce--- whatever was the Meat. 

It ſo befel, that on a certain Day, 
This Sumner, ever waiting for his Prey, 

Tow'rds a poor Widow's, with a Summons went; 
WhatCer the Cauſe, a Bribe was the Intent. | 
And riding gently by a Foreſt-ſide, | 
A jolly Veoman he before him RESP 
Whoſe dapple Grey in haughty manner pranc d, 
And to the Muſick of his own Hoofs danc'd. 
The Sumner kindly hald; He gently mird. 
And greeted him with Salutation mild. a 
The Yeoman aſk'$;** Proceed: you far to day? 
No, ſaid the Sumner, but a little Way tf 
At a ſmull Diſtanes hence; is ty Intent, 

* Fo gather for my Lord a little Rent. 3 
4 | ib. | | « Are 
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Ale you a Steward then ?” the Yeoman ſaid: 
He anifw'ring, Ves concea d his proper Trade: 
He was a little modeſt; and, for Shame, 


Would not profeſs th unreputable Name. 
A Steward! faid the Yeoman; Let us greet, 
„Tm over-joy'd a Brother here to meet: 
For I'ma Steward too, no leſs than Thou, 
Tho in this Country unacquainted now. ; 
«, Howc'er, I hope, we ſhall familiar grow, oT. 
When we each other ſomewhat better know. 
Then, prithee, mutual Friendſhip let us ſwear, 
«+ Silver and Geld 1 have enough.to ſpare. | | 
And if you hap to come within our Shire, 1 
* All hall be chine, right as thou, wilt. dee. 
Done, quoth the Sumner; Brotherhood I ſwear; 
Henceforth a mutual Friendſhip KN nA 
* And whoſoc'er in Love is firſt remiſs, ., 
* Partake be noughit of Heav s eternal Hliſs 
Thus travelld they together, Side by Side, 
The Sumner pleas d, the Naman ſatisfy d. 
1 5 * II - The 
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The Sumner next began t inquire his Name, 

* Whither his Journey tended ? Whence he came? 
And where, ſaid he, may I a Viſit pg. 
* If &er my kinder Fortune lead that way. 2%" - 

He anſwer'd, ( Brother, hence, far lowz Live, 
« Where I to Friends no cold Reception give. | 
< But of the Road Tl draw you ſuche Chart, - | 
* You ſhall not miſs. the Way »--e'er we depart. 

Now, Brother, quoth the Summer, as we ride, 
dune in-your Honeſty I may conßde, 

* (Since you're a Steward too), I do besch. | 
That you ſome fraudful Arts of Gain, would 
© InftruB,me-to make Profits of mn kae 
Without unſeaſonable Checks of Grace. * 
Tell, in mine Office, how: I moſt may. win, 

And ſpare not, or for Conſcience, or for Sin. 
 Troth,/Brother dear, I'll tell a faithful Tale; 
C My Wages, I confels, are firait and mall: 
Foo te fogmod one 211g 0 ihe ba 
« My 


— 
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My Lord is'Careful, Vigilant, and Cloſe ; | 

4 «And Avarite in all His Actions thows l RES, 
Therefore T ſtudy firſt for his Content; 
Then levy ſupernumeräty Rent. 
* Tn ſhort, T'chiefly by Extortion live, 
And gladly pocket what the Tenants give : 
« From Year to Year Win al my Expence, 
& Sometimes by Slight; ſometimes by Violence. 
1 plainly tell my Mind, and nothing ſpare.” 


Right ſo, the Sumner anſwer d, I do fare: | 
* My Conſcience ne er prohibits me to get ; | 


1 But, Right or Wrong --- Alls Fifh that a" 
: ; 
« But for Extortion, T ſhould ſurely ſtarve, 


And they deſerve no Meat, who cannot carve. | 
© Let ſqueamiſh Stomilichs fly ill-gotten Feaſts ; | 
Give me the Man, that, what he eats, digeſts. 


The mighty 'Law of Nature bids us live,” 
* And all our Means are honeſt, if we thrive. 
v I dz | I, 40 
ö But 


.© Ii ſhort; a thouſai nd Reaſons J could give 3 5 


it 
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But little Need requires that I ſhould preach 
Jo One, much: better qualify'd to teach. 
Well are we met, by holy ſweet St. J A BE; 
And, Brother, by your Leave, an 

« . My Name, the 77oman, ſmiling, ſaid, I'll tell; 
* I am a Fiend, my Dwelling is in Hell. 
And here I ride about, like you, in Queſt, © 


X As you yourſelf not long ago confeſs c. 


« My:Purchaſe is th Effect of all my Rent: 
And ride not you upon che ſame Intent? N 
« You ſeck for Lucre, never caring how: 
« Juſt ſo, with ſuck Deſign, I travel now.” 
© Ah! blebs us I the affrighted/Sumner cries,” 
Ho has your Cloven Foot eſcap d my Eyes? 
Can you thus ſhrewdly Mortal Actions ape? 
For Vou, as well as I, have Human Shape. 
Or ſerve you any Form determinate 
Wdilſt you remain in your Infernal State? 
Nos certainly, he anſwer'd, we have none; 


But at our Pleaſure we can take us one. 


« Or 
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Or come an Immaterial, ſeeming g hape: 
<« Appear a Boar, .a Lyon, Man, or Ape. 1» 
« Or like an Angel we can ſometimes go: | c 
Nor is ĩt wond'rous if we can do ſo; 


_ * By Cant aſſiſted, and an open Sleeve. 
„What Power is his, who, Maſter of | Hells | 
„ Can form, on whate'er Shape his Fancy fix?” 28 & 

* But, faid the Sumner, why do you thus frame | 

C —— . 

*© Becauſe, quoth he, our Forms we 5 a 


« The ready'ſt our intended Preys to take. a « 
Nor are we 'troubled much: „e Hip of c 
Takes off the Weight of out induſtr'ous 4 c 
Sometimes a Glutton-Belly-does confine, F 

* ION EO ORE >” 8 e 
Till, by exceſſive Drinking over-charg d. 4 

« Ths Gorge oerflows, and were en enlkry'd, h 

te Theſe who enjoy us, We by turns/entrap, | = 


And mam & Drunkard proves the Devils Chap. 
* - « Some- 
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Sometimes, like Ivory, wits number d Spots, -» 
We breed loud Strife amongſt contentiqus Sts 
« Or at, Groom-Porter's, (ratiling all the Ni lt) 

« Brawls, Qaths, and deep-mouth'd Blaſhemise 
« Ruine young 'Squires-and Tradeſmen in 4ice: 
* Henec Men exclaim, The Devil n ia che Dice! 

off rule we Stateſmen's, oft Director's Dreams; 

Hende Plots Conſpiracies,and South-Sea Schemes. 

When hatch d Rebellions firſt are ſet on foot; » 

The. chief, by us beguil d, deftroys their Lives, 

And he berrays\it-finſt; who ſiſt contrives - 

„Thus we concerted Projects often ſtate, 

„ And: ſpoil a. Naciatrs Views of growing Great, 

© The.gready Kingdom hugs tha'airy, Cheat, - 

„ And the DireQvre+hrive.by the Deceitz | 

9 e e eee 4 

We leave them to the Mercy of a Rope. 

% Some, not unwilely, have th' Occaſion gueſs d, 

2 Whey bus the: Devil, could. theſe Things ſug- 


Tees: 
A ” ; Some- 
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Sometimes expreſly Pow'r to us'is gui 
And we are made the Inſtruments of Heav'n, 
% The Body by Afflictions oft we tempt; 
« But the immortal Soul is fill ecempt. 
© Soinetimes by black Deſuir we try the bool, 
But leave the untouch'd Body healthy, whole. 

« Then, if our Arts are vig rouſiy withſtood,” 
«Man's former Evils turn to futbre Good. 
« 'The Slaves to Man we 1 
As when the great Apoſtle l obey d: 
«Nor date we'their ſuperior Pow'r oppoſe 
« Thus Dunas took the Devi / by the Noſe,” 

0 Baty iid the dee, a ee er | 

« No; ho, che Fjend replyd ſometimes we 


And but appear imaginary Men. 913 af 2 


And, vaniſhing, heguile poor Mortals Eyes. 

Sometimes from Graves dead Carcaſſes we hire, 

* To anſwer what our Votaries require; 
A bett Dev: Cried 


a 
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« And dark Futurity with Truth foretel., 
« As formerly the Witch rais d Samuel; 
vet boldly ſomme aver, it was not He; 
« But P11 not here enfboroe Divinity 
« Yet Thee with ſober Seriouſneſs I warn, 2820! 1 | 
Thou wilt &er-while have little Cauſe to learn; 
« For I have Hopes, my deateſt Friend to e: 
« Where 'twill be needleſs to/inquire f Mere: 
« But let us On: Tve travel d all the Da: 
Without the ſmalleſt Hopes of any Prey: 
« If now my Company you Will receive; 
« Forward T Il tide; until your Friend you leave: 
* Nay, ſud che Summer, that ſhall ne'er-betide, | 
My well-try'&' Honeſty is Khbwn full wide: : 
I will preſerre my-faithfll-Promiſe well,; 
* Altho' thou wert the Emperor of Hell iti 
Friends we'll continue, as we lately ſware, 
And by Accord dur Booty thus we'll hate: 
Content yourſelf with whatſoc'er you gain. 
And T Il receive the Product of my Brain- 
« But 
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. But if one of us ſhould have more than rother, : 
© Let him be true, and part it with his Brother 0 
With all my Heart, the Devil anſwer d 
" Hence quickly; lets purſue our — F 13 5 
Thus they proceed, till coming near a Town. . 
(Pac in a miry Valley, deeply don); | \ 
They met à Cart, full heavy hand wih Hay, ] 
The Carter "driving thro' a dirty War. 
Deep were the Tracks, uneven was the Road. 
And the.tir':Horſesdroop'd beneath the Load: Wl © 
The Carter-ſtrove, and plentifully,fimqte, | 
5 What, are you jaded. ? Stir you not 4 Fot? 1 
© TheDev'l handelt e en carry you ay; || * 
I freely give him Horſes, Cart and Har: iN © 
The Sumntt-liſt'ning, h his Friend dre near, 9 
And, ſmiling,] told him ſoftly in his Ear, 10 
» Hearken; my Brother, you have got a Prey; v6. 
Did you not hear thi-unchinking Qarter ſay,”  / 7 
He gave'em you Prevent a ſecond Wands” 1 
| : PESO ny theta) 7 : 
| . | _« Nay, 
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8 Nay, quoth the Devil, dn not his Intent; 0. 

„ Whate'er he fall, far otherwiſe he meant. 
« Aſk him yourſelf, if you believe not me; 
« Or ſtay 4 little longer here, arid ſee.” \. 

Thi impatient Carter, joining all his Fore, | 
With utmoſt Fury whipp'd the foremoſt Horſe; - 
He ſtoop d, and ftretch'd; and quickly freed eh tho 
Heit! bil the Carter, Bleflings on thy Least 
Well haſt thou drawn, and freed us at a Jerk; 
Feli, preferve thee, for thy helpful Work. 

No, faid the Devil, credit what I told; 

« 1 kngw hisWords, their Purport would not het 
Thus Words and Actions very {elder join. 
* But let us forward: towards vonder Plains; 
Here we but get our Labour for our Pains,” A 
No ſooner paſt the Town a little Way, 
The Sumter call'd, © My deareſt Brother, fly; 
* Here lives 4 Widow in this little Houſe, Z 

: * Would ſooner dy, than give aue a Souſe. 
- : 


. 


, 
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© Obſerve how furiouſly ſhe'll rant and ſwear ; | 
Fu extort Twelve-pence, tho' I leave her bare. 


c That I've th Arch-deacon's Summons Il p 
tend, 


A Altho'I never knew her once ond: 


c Pa avi ee 
80 take Example here how well we live. 
The Sumger loudly rattled at the Door; 
come out, old Double- Devil, Bawd and Whore ; 
Come forth, and ſhow yourſelf, you filthy Beaſt! 
What ! you're ſolacing with ſome Pampers 
«Sweet Sir, reply'd the Widow, / what's you 
I ſummon you, he anſwer'd, by this Bill 
* On pain of 'curring, for your Dilrelpedt, 
No fine Excuſe will palliate this Neglect. 
oa At Nine, to-motrow Morn, preciſely come. | 


% Now, Lord! (ſaid the)Icannot fir from Home 
ce Long Sickneſs has confin'd me to my Room; 
L cannot walk, and les indure to ride, 
« mn] 

© May 


XK 6 
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1 May I not aſk « Libel in this Caſs . 
« And let my Procdor aiifwer ii my Place 7 
« Tt won't be repreſented as Neglect, 

« If he may anſyyer whit my Foes object. 

My Frictdfhip, he reply d, I'll let you uſe; 
For Twelye-pence your Appearance I'll excuſe: 
, I would not your Expences ſhould be large, 

c Or let your Fees run up a needleſs Charge 3 
For Proctors, when they get a Client in, x ob 
Fleece him to Nakediicfs, to Bones and Skin: 
And thro' all Ages this has been confeſs'd, |, 
g That Lawyers are but Villains at the beſt. 
© Therefore, that this Affair no Noiſe may breed, 
And fave your Money 'gainſt the Time of Need, 
* You, for the Sum I mention d TIl acquit; 4 
a 'Tis more indeed, than e er I ventur d yet; ö 
And I no more than half the Profit get: 
© One Moiety th' Arch-deacon has for Fees ; 


* Diſburſing therefore Twelve-pence, be at Eaſe.” 


1 Heavn 
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* Heay'n ſo protect ane from all future Sin, 


* Said-ſhe,f I che Univerſe ſhould win, 


„I have not | T-welve-pence T-can call my own: 


Alas! I'm needy, and paſt Labour grown. 

" Beſtow yourCharity an me poor Wretch,” 

Fruitleſß, he anſwer d, is this thy idle Fetch ? 

0 Le noted thee, thou old contriving Jilt! 

Vet, the reply d, I'm ignorant of Guilt.” 
Pay me, he loudly cry d, or by St. Aue, 

_ © I'll carry off by downright Force your Pan. 

4 You were indebted to me long before, 

For being cited when you play d the Whore. 

7 I kindly paid your Fees, ungrateful Thraſh, 

Or you had ſmartly undergone the Laſh.” 


Thou ly ſt ( ſaid ſhe) and "ts a en Trick, 


* To chouſe an honeſt Woman, poor, and ſick. 


© Never was I, whilſt Widow, Maid, or Wike, - 


« Summon'd before your Maſter in my Life. 
Nor was I ever known to have the Way 
* Of uſing filthy Tricks in filthier Play. 


« And 
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6 And ke that ev'ry Thing doth timely ſend,” © 
« Take thes—-and' give the to the fouleſt Flend. 

Soon as the Pietid her hearty Curſes hear@;)' | 
He nearer-S6%] andaſking; thus<onſere'@;/ 
« Tell me, my-deareft Mother, dd you jokes, '*! © 
« Or is this kind in in carnift ſpoke 07 

I ſpeak, ſaid ſhe, with Bitterneſs of. Heart, 
The Devil take him hence before we part, 
My Phn/and'all, except he York: repeat.” ©. 

* Nay, quoth the Sumner, that's not my Intent. 
© This Pan PII never part with ; 'tis my own : 
Would I poſſeſs'd each Rag that thou haſt on. 
Not but, if e er I apprehended Harm, 

I would remit your Samek to keep you warm.” 

„ Now, faid the Da Boker, you ſhall 


[hear ; 


This Bus neſs I am able beſt to clear. 
« Our Bargain was, Each freely ſhould poſſeſs 
„ Whate'er was giv'n him; I expect no leſs: 
„pvr Title to this Pan you muſt reſign; 
For by the Owner's Gift tis fairly mine. 
| 13 & You I 


* 
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1 You'll: never part with it; — Your Word's of 

« Your Body therefore is my own of courſe. 15 
Beſides, I think you equally my Claim, 

As being giv'n me by this bra Dame, | 

Her pow'rful Wiſhes critically fell: i 

2 So, eee * may go to Hell- 


of 


© ; 
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* Mr, OGLE, 5 
27 paurd the Fry's, to lußh at hu I 


(Wit, 
As having ſent the Sumner down the Ts 


There lies the Heritage of Profors Civil! 
„I give thee} Soul and Body, to the Devil 8 
But yet, tho Priq of Prief has much to for, | 
He judg'd it meet, to würsde with the Loy. a 1 
And e. vented firſt his Spleen" and spite 
um d the Look, forbearing, and conttite! 
« <a ye Summers J Quit this ſinful Road! 
Nor make the Piery Gulph your laſt Abode ! 
„ And oh preferwe us He! fm Guides 15 bind, 
te Nn alter bis own Image, ond Mann. 
12 14 « For, 
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+ For, of that Tribe had I full Room to ſpeak, 
„Hell would appear the Manfion that they ſeek. 
# Thigcquld I prove by Texts, one after one, C) 
© To Mark from Matthew,and from Luke to Fobn; 
And ſhow.you, from the very Words of Chrif, 
i That Millions periſh, by theſe Fend intic'd. 
8 Fathers and Counctls, was I here to name, 
* You'd find no End of everlaſting Flame 
For there they draw you by a borrow'd Sign, 
« Whence, Jeſus turn you, of his Gone Rinks, | 
« Thenitruft not you to a miſ-leading Pow r, 
Who, like the Devil; ſtill watches to devour, | 
* To Sumner, rg otic agg 
En He mult faſt, confeſs, to. go-to. Heav'n, | 
EF. No, would you ſurely 'ſeape eternal Fre, 
a AF your Interceſſor make; aPryt! 

« 'TakeUngion from a Mendicent unſhod z | 
Fe is the true Amhaffador of Gad. Aan 

The Samucr, while dg nu, hee dl p 


At ed erg bes and ce A. 
11 * 4s : | Rais'd 


r; 


the Sy MNE'R's TUALE, 329 
Rais d on bis Horſe, and looging to eagage; / 
He trembled, like an Aſpin-Eeaf, with Rage 

* Now; Sim (he ſaid) as with he Fryr you 


d8o bear with me, and I will: quit the Score,” wh 
Our n Licentiate talks of Fiend: REPS R 


a Not Lito doude dur Inndrdeurd — 
For Fiend in yr, is juſt-ax Friend to Friend. 
* Whio hes nat heard, how; ietping in his Cl, 
© A Fry ras ina Viſion rap d to Hell #' | 
Were, as an Angel led him up and deu 
„Hie logged, but could not ſpy one ſhaven rb. 
Nuumibem of eyicy-Sex and Ag he , | | 
a All Raaks and Stations, Poncuan: and Dee 
Byn Ciomda df old Acquaintance wund hm 


Nom, bh (eb he) have Tt d; 
* That — decernd to this imferiial Place uber 
101 f | „Then 


— 


13 "PROLOGUE w 
m3 


Tn he led tim to th' Abyſs pre 7 jd 


* Where Satan lay-at ſtretch . oy 54 
his Buttock (not to rouſe our Tar— 

80 broad 2 Firſt· rate Man of War; 
© "Twould meaſure v. Taz 
And Jong, an i. Main-Maſt, was his kw. 
when he cod, he lool daa Ship in Sail. 
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« A Brother craves 


Mo- 
„ Ope vide, und le him know be = 
Thy Neſt of Fry'rs, diſcharge upon She 
mn 1 
; his Tail, Power ſuperior meck, 


Brimſtone-Smell, 
Laſu d a rumbling Sound, and 


2 wds too-large tote}; - 


ps, 
F yr urging Fry'r, from out the 

— warming Hive; 
As faſt as Bees 1 Blaſt. 
al ere bead, aloe Bat 10 
Full rr 0 * im as faſt: 
mee © For 


of Paule. 885 
as wide as that 
And opes a Gap, 
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For Satan roar d. * Fryrs, liſten to my Call, d 
hack to your Dormitory, One and All.“ 


« All enter'd, Black, or Brown, or White, or 
He dpd his Tal besen and doin be H. 
The Fryr long ruminates the darkſome Hole, 

When, to his r 
0 The Matin-Bell was foundig as he wak 
e While ev ry eee 
5 For onec,a true Devout, he leſt his Bed, TT 7 
80 ran the Devil's Poſteriors in his Head. * A 
* Whence Heav'n reſerve us all,cxcept herr 
_ Be that the Lot of err Convent-Lyar. . 


i, Nor, Srs condemn me, if I turn the Scale y 


e e Prologe, ak my Tile 
; 8 G il 1 4 
A mat 220 No 10 booft 1000 A 
BBD ot 15. Pen. * 
wow 12H y =P } 
tnow > ti bo 15 —_ 
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{2 "Me BUDGEL Eu lin WW ? 


There livd 4 r the a rad 
Who, Vee Wh ypocriticatty Bold, H compa} ? 
Would give his Pray 8, Ii Nas, me F 

| As ones, his Gown gte tuck'>, is Si 12 

1 Pois d on nb t. 4 be pe olgT ett Kudg d es N 

x Door ſtood ope, where oft the Beechen Bow, 
Smiling whifNut-btowi He „Rad r his Soul: 
Gently be tap d, then ey d, © May here Content 
* With Peace for ever dwell!” and in he went, 


Ar 


Sick lay the Hoſt; the Fryar growl'd a Pray's, 
And with an Ave Mary told his Care. 


\ . = 
3 Here 
* 5 
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Here don be Jaid is Staff, there hung his Har, >] 

Bruſh di from the Wickert Chair the Tabby Cat, 

Aud with la gh le Leifure down he ſut : 

Then thus began: : To-day I preach'd ia Town; 

* But kept not ſervile to th Mt alone. 

Ahl Thomas, had you heard my ſubtile Wit, 

My Gh my Comments on the Holy Writ; 

Tho well, I know, gainſt Fryars you incline, 

© You'd on chat Fryars were of \Right Divine. 

The Hoſt reply'd, In Comments Ive no Skill; 

By Gomments Prieſts can prove juſt. what. 1 

. 

From Head to Head draw out the long Diſcourſe; 

On. this Bide e, händ ue 8m Abet diſpute; 5 

* Areinow confuted; now again confute ; | 

x Make Siu with Saint, Father with Father vie, | 

Till Gu: prove the Scriptures all a Lie. | 
Ab Friend, the Fryar cry'd, youll nougt 

on * Bar what you op Reaſon can bb. > 


Peer The Fatuien and the FRY AR : Or, 
Innen muſt credit, tho the Doftine's e, 
The Text rs vary but the Chimenr's rus | 

The Wife trip d in, and ſtopp d thi he 
A Court iy dropp d, and weloonrd eri Gueſt: 
Slow from the Chair the ſmiling Fryer roſe, - 
And made with aukward Air his folemn Bous: 
Nor there he ſtopp'd ; but to enlarge his Blik, = 
queer d her ſoft Hand, and ſinack'd a hearty. Kiſt 
4 Ah! Friend (quoth he) how happy is thy Life! 
Not the whole Town can boaſt ſo fair a Wife: 
« At Church I view'd her, as high Maſs was ſaid, 
Soft rolbd her Eye, and gently wav d her Head, 
Each Dame was envying, fighing was each Swain, 
« Whikſt ſhe ſhone faireſt of the fairer Train,” 
The ſweetly- ſimp' ring Dame new Pleaſure found, 
With greedy Ear imbib d the fatt'ring Sound: 
Pink d up her Tucker, ev ry Charm ſhe try'd, 
" And by her little Arts reveal d her Pride: | 
Then thus addreſs'd him: © Would you taſte our 


eſt ; 


* The Fare is homely, but the Heart ſincere! 
What 
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What could you eat, Siri? -=* Nothing (cryd the 
« But a thin Slice of a fat Capon's Breaſt; * 
% A Brace of Woodcocks, of a Pig the Head, 

« With a nice Pudding of the whiteſt Bread: 
My ſquearaiſh Stomach loaths a ſumptuous Treat; 

Learn'd Clerks, who ſtudy much, but little eat.“ 

Swift tripp d the Dame away, and ſeem d to fly, 
Briſk as a Colt, and jolly as a Pie. 

As the Fryr's Mind on Int'reſt chiefly ran, 

Abſent the Wife, he thus accoſts the Man: 

Is not our Order pious ? Ours, which ſhares 

e The Day in Faſting, and the Night in Pray'rs ? 

Than thoſe more pious, whom baſe Trifles win, 

* Who hold Pluralities to be no Sin? 

« For whyſhould Country-Pariſh claimtheir Care? 

«4 Curates perform the Drudgery of Pray'r. 

« Tho' their whole Study is t increaſe their Store, 

They talk fine Things in Praiſe of being Poor ; 

« With Mock-Humility of Faſting preach; 

Tho cheir . 
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All Priefthood ſhould be meak ; 2 


+ Mo ts wee ee, 
« There doze in.Stalls, er ger a dn nod, 

"i Can we ſuppoſe them meek, or thoughtful on 
* * 'Tis from the Fryar's Zeal the Laymen thrive. 
Hence, by our Convent's Fray r, you're bleſt with 
© The whole Purſuit of Prieſthood is for Gold. 
= eee e | this I myſelf aver, 


£8 I e ee 


War with my Patron never will I wage. 


„ The, er. Prebend, and the punper Dean, | 


[their God? 
Thus They: Ah! Thomas, Thomas, by St. Ive, 


[ Wealth, 


40 Henan. by our Maſſes you'll regain your Health” 
The Churl i = Bed reply d, 1 have been told, 


m not a Jot the better for heir ny r "RN 


* All were Divine Ambafſadars from Heav'n. | 
« But late, alas! 1 found this Truth-confeſt, 
* The Man that gives the Leaſt, ſacoceds the Beſt” 

« Well,ell(reply'dthePticſt) appeaſe yourRage, 


« Some 


© The SUM s TALE 137 
40 e will evn with Kings con- 
To laſh their Vices, or their Morals mend. * 


« 1, to reform a Prince, would never arm ? 


„My Tongue with Thunder, or with Threats a- 
« Harth Precepts in a Court can never a 
There not one Vice Id laſh, nor tedious dwell 
„On Stings of Conſcience, or on Pains of Hell 
« But gentle Rules in gentle Words co i, 
« Till-ev'ry conſciousFear in Hope diffoly'd away. 
In ſhort, Fne'er with Patrons diſagree z © \ 
« If they're reſoly'd for Hell, what's that to me? 
But that your Soul to Heav'n may be conſign d, 
Confeſs to me your Crimes, and calm your Mind. 
Faith (cry d the churliſh Hoft), by good St Jan. 
Tc ogee before To- day been ſhriv'd by one; 
And once a Day's enough, been 
(The ſneering Prieſt reply d, more ſure to ſpeed ;)' 
« Yet to our Convent ſomething you may ſpare, 
* And bounteouſy reward a Pryar'@Proy'e 


K For 
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. For ſhould you fail, ah I what I dread to tell; ; 
« Saints we muſt pawn, and Fathers we muſt ſell, c 
The Layman's loſt, if loſt that learned Store; 
cc Then Sermons, Comments, Lectures are no more: 
* In vain you'll wiſh, you had a Fry'r to preach ; 
For who, dear Sir, can like a Fryar teach?” | 
He ends: But ah ! th'Harangue no Convert 
| Thomas the ſame gruff churliſn Wight HE... 
So daring 1 impious, that he thought the Fryar 
A canting Hypocrite, a fawning Liar. 
Then thus. D'ye think, Sir, that I ſure ſhall 
7 [ſpeed P 
“ Hoſt, Tas much believe it as my Creed; 
«© Nay, I am poſitive, the Fryar cry d.. 
| Thomas ſeem'd pleas d, and with a Smile reply d, 1 
© Perſuaſive are thy Words; while yet I live, 
In thy own Hand, Sir Fryr, a Boon I'll give; 
On this Condition, and on this alone, 
© That the whole Convent equal ſhares the Boon. 


© This thou ſhalt ſwear.” nn 


His Maſ-Book ki: d more firm to bind the Oath. }Þ * 
THE | . Then 


«4 — 


ll. 
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Then Thomas : * Here, thruſt down thy Hand be- 
: Worthy your Convent, there a Gift you'll W 
Adown he thruſt his Hand into the Clift, 
And gropes around to find the wiſh'd-for Gift. 
Deluſive Hope ! ſomething too cloſely pent, 
Hoarſe-rumbling from within demands a Vent ; 
It burſt ; then diflipated here and there, 
And fill'd th' expecting Hand with empty Air. 
Amaz'd, the Fryar ftarted with Surprize, 
Red glow'd his Cheeks, and ardent flaſh'd his Eyes: 
« Is thus, he cry'd, thy Penitence confeſsd? = 
s this, falſe Churl, thy Duty to a Prieſt ?” 
Nor there he'd ended ; but, to ſtop the Fray, 
Men, Maids, and Wife ran in, and chas'd the Fry'r 


The Prieſt enrag d, now meditating Ire, eng 
With haſty Pace trudg'd to the neighb'ring Squire, 
A Quorum Fuſtice of a ſober Life, 


The Pariſh-Umpire, to compoſe their Strife, 
* Ah! Benedicite, the Juſtice cry'd, 


What Evil could to.Fryar John betide ?* 
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Jobn raving, ſtamp'd, before he Silence broke ; 
At laſt, with raving Paſſion thus he ſpoke : 

: Divines agree, and Sages have confeſs'd, 

& The Church herſelf is wounded in her Prieſt.” 
Again he roar'd. * Pray, Sir, your Patience hold, 
© The Fuftice cry'd, till all your Tale is told. 
The Fry'r the Fact relates, as told before, 

And as the Story heighten'd, rag'd the more ; 
And ever and anon abruptly mix'd 


Revenge, Pray rs, Prieſts, and Holy Church betwixt. 


Sancta Maria ! cry'd the Squire's fair Dame; 
« Is this, Sir Fryar, all the Crime you blame ? 
« In my Opinion, as I hope to ſpeed, 

« A Churl has only done a churliſh Deed.” 

Not fo, the Squire, with fager Wiſdom fraught, 
But gravely paus'd,and ſeem'd quite loſt in Thought; 
In Mind revoly'd the Statutes o'er and o'er, 
If ever ſuch a Caſe occurr'd before : - 

Then thus reply'd : * Good Fry r, that Sound and Air 
* Should be divided in an equal Share 


Among 


* 
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Among Thirteen;--No-- not the utmoſt Skill = 

In Buckd's Problems could perform this Will: 

The Fact, as to a Prieſt, I own uncivil, 

The Inſpiration of ſome freakiſh Devil. 

Nebler let the madding Chur! perplex thy Soul; 

* Sit down, and drown thy Sorrow in a Bowl, 
Fenkin, the Clerk, who heard the whole Diſaſter, 

And thought he had more Wiſdom than his Maſter, 

Pertly addreſs*d the Squire --» Sir, I believe, 

Would you, and your goed Confeſor give Leave, 

IId ſhew a Way by which the pious Tribe 

This comic Gift mould equally divide: 

And tho I ne er Euclid's deep Problems knew, 

* You'l all allow, tis as an Axiam true. 

Here, in the Parlour, from the Air cloſe pent, 

' I'd have a Cart-Wheel with twelve Spokes be ſent, 

© Which is, ſave one, the Number of the Tribe, 

Mongſt whom I equally this Gift divide: 

Then to each Spoke each lays his rev'rend Beard, 

Like ſome wile Seers of Yore, of whom I've heard; 

| K 3 | * Yaur 
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| © Your noble Confeſſor, whom Heaven fave, 
Shall hold his Noſe upright into the Nave; 
© The Churl be brought; and could it hap'ly ſpeed, 
That he could there repeat his churliſh Deed : 
© "Tis Demonſtration, that each Spoke around 
© Would equally convey the Air and Sound, | ( 
© Indeed, the Fryar here would firſt be ſervd; 
But ſure, this holy Man has beſt deſervd. 
The Fryar's Frown betray d his troubled Mind; 
But Squire and Lady thus in Judgment join'd, 
With a new Coat that Fenin ſhould be clad, 
And that the Churl was neither Fool nor Mas. 


END of d Suu A (TALE. 
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TO THE oh 
CLERK of Oxford's TALE. 


By Mr. OGLE, * 


EANTIME "our Hoſt, the ſtudious Youth 


(ſarvey d: 


“ You ride as coy and unn 
* That fits, new married, at the Bridal Board: 


* What! one whole Day, and not one Engl : 


9 With ſome hard Sophiſtry, I doubt, You Rraln, 
« And a new World of Logic fills your Brain. 
e But Solomon, in Proſe if not, in Rhime, | 

« Declares, that All things have their Place and 


Tune, 


e Sir Clerk of Oxford, brighten up your Face ; 
o ſtudy here, is out of Time and Place. 


'* Who. joins in Sport, (no Matter what his Coat, 


ay * OrCharalterof Note, er not of Note,) 


K 4 % Should 
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* Shou'd uſe his Freedom, or relax his Pride, 

* And by the Compact, He ſubſcribes, abide. 
WM Then add your Share of Pleaſantry and Joke, 
« And, as becomes a Subject, bear the Yoke. 

« But preach not You, like ſtarving Fryar in Lent, 
& Numb'ring our Sins, and Damn, tho' We repent; 
e Tranſgreſſions, with Omiſſions, old and new: 

« Then ſowſe in Hell, without a Heav'n in View! 
« Nor yet perplex your Text; chis Counſel keep 
| * In Mind: For if You nod, We well may ſleep! 
* Tell Us a Tale, but not of Prieſts or Popes! 
And ſpare your Figures and forbear your Tropes! 
Keep theſe in Store, to Kings till You indite ! 
* Then, flouriſh ew ry Sentence that You write! 
« Then, ſtretch your Fancy | Then exalt your 
&« Here all We aſk, is but a Laugh or Smile 

4 But hold! I bar all Latin, and all Greek! 


* Speak plain, that We may know what tis You 
[Speak !” 
Mine Woſt, The worthy Scholar mild repiy d; 


As free from Bookiſh ee 


6 1 
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2 I bow beneath the Rod; Allegiance pay; 


And, far as Innocence permits, obey.. 

] but demand free Liberty of Voice: 
Light is the Tribute, that is given by Choice. 
* A Tale I bring, but not from Streets or Stews, 
„At Padua learnt, and of no Vulgar -Muſe. - 

8 Tis what Petrarch in Friendly Converſe taught, 


* Petrarch! Who purely wrote, and nobly thought; 


« Whole Works and Manners, delicate as ſage,” 

« Charm'dev'ry Sex and State, from Youth to Age. 
This, ſhall his Works, to future Times, atteſt ! 
8 His Manners are no more —with Him They reſt! 

te IIluſtrious Bard, with laurel'd Honours crown'd | 

* And, were it Juſt thy boundleſs Praiſe to bound, 

« Thou, Sun of Tray ! Whoſe piercing Light 
* Diſpell'd the Shade ! Forebade it to be Night! 
cc Oh ! that on Me thy Rays had longer ſhone! 
* Too ſoon Departed ! And too lately Known ! 
« Now. deep iatomb'd che glorious Poet lies; 

& To Death a Prey | A Leſſon to the Wiſe 


cc Far 
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« Far as a Friend might yet correct a Trend 

, (Juſtly to Blame, is Juſtly to Commend!) | 

« High tho' I prize the Work, and low d the Man; 

« His Proem ſeems too copious for his Plan. 

« Ill wou'd the lengthen'd Prologue ſuit your Taſte; 

* You'd think it diſproportion d, and miſplac d. 

* And much J err, indur'd You the Delay; 

« Tird with the Prelude, You'd demand the Play, 

Piemont He ſketches, with a Maſter Hand! 

« "Saluzz6 paints; and Eden is the Land! 

« Extends the Appenines; with Theſe You riſe! 

Then Vrſulus erects; You touch the Skies! 

Here from a narrow Spring, the Streams of Po 

* Take Birth, and gather Vigor as They flow! 

"> You hear Them downward drive, an Eaſtern 


[Courle, 
4+ ' Cfown to a Torrent from a ſcanty Source! 


« Faſt to Emell their Progreſs You purſue ; 
« A while You keep Ferrarian Towr's in View; 
« Thence, chace thro” flow'ry Meads the Watry 


(Train: 
3 87 TW 1 Penice fees their Paſſage to the Main. 
| | « * This 


* 
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«© The Goal in View, tis worſe than Death to ſtay ; 


* I dare not copy, tho He dare commit. 


«« This is the Sum; and This 1 dare to fay ; 
« None ever err'd ſo ſweetly from his Way. | 
% Yet tho' He leads Us thro' inchanted Ground, 

is ſtill a needleſs Journey; Round and Round. 


* We ſtray, yes, tho thro' Paradiſe We ſtray. 
“ Such noble Errors of exalted Wit, 


| 


„We know our Force, know where our 
65 e br to commence the = L 


End of the PROLoevus, | 
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CLERK of Oxford's . TALE, 1 
By the ſame Hand. 


YOWN at the Foot of Yeſulu the Cold, 
**— | (Thus ancient Bards the moral Tale unfold) 
Where firſt, thro' ſubterraneous Caverns led, 
The Springs of Po expand their filver Bed; 
And, Ttaly from Jtaly, divide: 

There lies a Diſtrict, on the Weſtern ſide. 

Where, rich in Flock and Herd, in Fruit and Grain 
Abundant, Nature ſpreads an ample Plain. 

Here, travel d Eyes the varied Scene admire, 
The rounded Turret, and the gradual Spire ; 
From Towns and Caſtles that aſpiring riſe, 

: e and claim the Skies. 

_ 
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At once for Pleaſure and for Plenty fm d. 
The Country all around Salurn m lt. 
A Marquis rul'd this happy Track of Land; 
Happy in Him: He rul'd with eaſy Hand. 
Full ready were his Subjects to obey 1 
The mild Indulgence of his gentle Sw p). 
Obedient to his Will, He goveriyd all; 
Both Orders, the Great Vulgar and the Small, 
Whether, from | Merit due, or lucky Fate: i. 
For Worth not always can ſecure" the Get. 
Well was He Born, his Anceſtry to tre. 
No Lombard Prince cou'd boaſt a nobler Ra. 
And fair of Face, his Face was fair as: young! 7 
Tho' ſtrong of Body, delicate cho ſtrong. '- Dur 4 
Nor was his Beauty to his Form confndld. 
His Perſon” u the Inge of his Mind. 
Active, but Wiſe! Indulgent, but Diſcreet!! 
In Camp or Council, Equal to preſid e! 
Direct in Battle, and in Lam decide !:! 
2200 | = 
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m In This blame Gualtherus (Such his Name) . 
„I This, and almoſt This alone, to Blame. 
| But Free from Love, from Error who is Free } 

(The ſofter Sex will ſure admit the Plea !) | 


Heirs, to ſupport his Name, He never ſought, + | 
But tum d to lighter Sport his Daily Thought: | 
He never weigh'd, how early or how late, f 
He fat on Matters that concern'd the State. 
But Thence releas'd, to Hawk or Hunt prepares; 
And well nigh quite neglects all better Cares. il * 
For Cares, He deem'd the Joys of Marricd Life. 
Fall what might fall; Ele wou'd not take a Wife. 
This ſpecious Cauſe new Diſaffetion draws. | e 
And when cou d Subjects find no ſpeeious Cauſe? il * 
(oft falſely feign'd, but Here ſincerely meant!) 
80, flocking on a Day, to Court They went. ; 
And One, in Form, They choſe from out the Reſt | 
The Common Voice! to utter their Requeſt; | 
Whether, as Wiſeſt, to Themſelves prefer d, 
0 


Or Deareſt to their Lord, and better Heard. | 
” x 8 ce TI . : 


— 
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0 * 


„ 


De CERA of OxronD's TALE, 1 
« Thrice noble Marquis | (Thus with humble Ar, : 
And ſuppliant Voice, He ſpoke the Publick Care,) ” 
« If thus aſſur d We meet that Honor d Face; 
" "Tis due to thy Humanity and Grace. | | 
*« Theſe Princely Qualities our Fears _ - 
8 You. prompt to eaſe our Griets, as We to tell. | 
4 My lowly Pray'r then take not in Diſdain | 
e For Love and Duty force Me to complain. 
But why ſhou d I my Pray'r, preſumptive, call 
*© This univerſal Suit, the Pray'r, of All? 
8 If from my Lips theſe Words of Licence break, 


„ Thy faithful Subjects. diate what In. 
* Oft have Igain'd before like Audience Here; A 
Nor wer t Thou wont to, give an heedleſs Er. 


1. Then let Me Kill find Favor in thy Sight. 
Still, pardon my Requeſt, if not Requite. | 
& While to the Gen'ral Good I point the Way; 8 
And We, but wait your Judgment, to oben. 
te Such is thy Rule, and ſuch. is our Content, 
=. Ought to correct not Envy. cou'd invent. 
| 2 But 
1 


* 6 


* . 
1 TX * 
* = 


” . E 
. b 
. = ' = 2 
4 
d 4- 
4 1 * 
. * 


* 
152 GA TAE and CA: Or N 
But ſtill forgive, if here with fad Preſage 
«« We doubt the equal Bliſs of future Age; 54. ä 
« And wiſh thoſe Virtues rare, continued down. 
« To lateſt Times, that dignify' our own. 
Io ſerve Thee, in thy Heirs, thy People want; 
« Nor think this Royal Gift too much to grant. 
« Then bow thy Neck beneath the Bliſsfull Yoke ; 
The Ties of Wedlock are not eafy broke: 
But Love to Marriage lends a Silken Rein: 
« Tis not a Servile Bond, but Virtuous Chain. 
« Then, oh I reflect, For here the Danger lies!) 
« Refle&, that Time with haſty Pinions fies 
„Time, ever on the Wing, Time ſtays for none; 
Whether We ſleep or wake, or ſtand or run- 
Tho blooming now thy Youth; thy Vigour 
« Ape, filent as the Night, creeps on unſeen; 
« And threatens ev'ry Sex, and-ey'ry state: 
% No Pow'r can ſhun the certain Doom of Fate. 
« Certain the Doom that He aut yield his Breath! 
« e yet the Diy u by: Death. 


m 


« If 


_ 


Accept our Offer! Be our Parent ſtill! 
Ourſelves, to do Thee Fame, will b 
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„ If Life's a Blefling of fo ſhort a Stay; 
« Tudge what yourſelf muſt ſuffer by Delay! 
Judge what We ſuffer! For in this We claim 
An equal Int reſt; To preſerve your Name | 
« Preſerve your Worth! Here ev'ry Voice con- 


80 
* To leave our Sons as happy as their Sires! 


"= If never yet We diſobey d your, Will, 1 


[ Choice 3 
« A worthy Bride, confirm'd by publick Voice! 


« guch as deriv'd from ſonie exalted Line, 

« Is fit, and only fit, to match with Thine! 
F For This, in full Aſſembly, We appear, 
Then pardon our well. meant, tho needleſs Fear. 
% Better declare the Grievance than conceal ; 

If th a forward, tis an honeſt Zeal. 
We fear your ancient Rights (which Heav'n de- 


[fend I) 
. ee to ſome new, ſome foreign Lord deſcend. 


2 Our free but duteous Care, dread Liege, excuſe; 
What much We value, much We fear to loſe. 


— L ee Their 
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Their honeſt Plea, in modeſt Speech addreſt, 
Touch'd with Paternal Care his Gen'rous Breaſt. 
| By Reaſon and by Duty, They were mov'd; 
But more than Life his Liberty He lord. 
That He cou'd eaſe their Grief, exalts his Mind; 
The Manner only leaves a Sting behind. 
A doubtful Courſe propos d, thro which to run, 
Of Rough and Smooth ; a Courſe he wiſh'd to ſhun) 
At length the Father o'er the Man prevails, 
And Public Int'refts tum the Private Scales, | 
« Full dear (He fad) is future Welfare bought, 
donſtrain d to act the Thing I never thought ; 
'* Forego my Peace; my Freedom lay afide ; 
* Peace all my Pleaſure! Freedom, all my Pride! 
« Freedom and Peace | In Marriage rarely found ! 

* Then What is to be Wiv'd, but to be Bound? 
For Woman is at Beſt a pleaſing Cheat; 
Her Look is Counterfeit, Her Heart Deceit, 
All She affect, to catch our Ears or Eyes, 
« Is meer Deluſion, Virtue in Diſguiſe, 


<c 


« Nor 


, 
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* Nor think I aggravate ; when here I view 
go Many married, and content ſo Few. 
« And Moſt woud own, were but the Truth 


[confeſt, 
* That State is an Incumbrance at the Beſt. 


“ From Infancy the knowing Dame prepares 

The Child to lay her Baits, and ſpread her Snares; 
* Man is their Prize, and till the Prize They find, 
* No Fault appears of Body or of Mind. 


_ « But fay ſincerely, You that have been caught, 


e Which of You boaſts a Wife without a Fault? | 
* A Thoufand I cou'd count You in a Trice, | 
«« Of Folly, Noiſe, Impertinence, and Vice; 


e What You may gueſs, but what I ſpare to name, yp | 


« "Tis my Deſign to reaſon, ,not. dh. 
« Some Failures of each Kind in Men We fee ; 
ce But in one Failure the whole Sex agree. 
* In This, They drive at Univeral Sway; 
* Unbleſt till They command, and We obey. 
* Wrong I the Sex? By Married Men bo try'd 
The , Cauſe.” He paus'd for Anſwer.Nono 
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« Yet to your Good my Quiet I reſign, 
* And yield my Liberty. Your Good is Mine. 
Not born to govern for Myſelf alone, 
© I ever held your Int'reſt as my own. 
* Then What You kindly aſk, I freely give, 
* And this the laſt and ſureſt Proof receive. 
* This Friend or Foe ! This Good or Ill of Liſe! 
« This' ſpecious-Charge ! This Doubtful may 
_ * But for the Choice; Be that W math 
This Mark of Duty and Affection ſpare. 
Nor think It matters Ought, whate'er She be, 
« Of Rich or Poor, of High or Low Degree 
« Ought, to the preſent or ſucceeding Age, 
What Parents for their Children can ingage ?. 
© The Son or well or ill ſupports his Race, 
« As Heav'n directs; The Glory or Diſgrace! | 
«© Nor Vice nor Virtue, . rightly underſtood, 
« Deſcend like Titles, running with our Blood. 
8 Was Honor but intail'd upon our Kind, 
No well-borti-Prince cou'd ſhow a flaviſh Mind. 
IX x « Nought 
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« Nought cou'd- the Seeds of Infamy reclaim, 
« No Vulgar Progeny cou'd riſe to Fame. | 
vet ſay what Houſe obſerves an equal Mean ? 
© Where fix'd was Vice or Virtue ever ſeen? 
« View Sire and Son with various Souls indew'd! 
« Thepoliſh'd Sire begets a Son as rude. - - 

* Yet oft the Circle ends where It begun, 
« And the rude Squire begets a poliſh'd Son. 
« No: Human Care can Deſtiny controle; 
„Superior is the Pow'r that guides the Whole. 
From Springs unknown are nat'ral Talents giv'n ;. 
Call. it che Force of Fate, or Will of Heav'n.- 
* Our Lives are ſubject to Divine Decrees. 
* Man only acts as Providence foreſees. 
** Our Part perform'd, let Providence prepare 4 
( Tlere all Precaution fails I) the Future Heir ; 
* Your Weal or Woe to fruſtrate or advance: 

Sprung from what Line, You take * | 

„J too. the fame refiltles Law R 


For ev ry happy, or unhappy Day. 
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The Pains or Pleaſures of the Married State, 

Hang on the fame Neceſſity of Fate. 
© Yet fat as Human Prudence can ſecure ; 

** There let your Common Oath my Peace inſure. 

« Swear—-When in Form my plighted Hands 1 


« (Whatc'er the Object that ſhall take my Mind) 


All due Obeyſance to the Choſen Maid 

« Be fully ſhown ; all Homage freely paid: 

„Her Right acknowledg'd, from the Nuptial 

As juſt, as had She brought the World in 

c And further; Be it ſolemnly agreed; * 

« That None in Thought, or Look, in Word- 

« Or of her Fortune grieve, e Binhcomphan. 
% Oppoſe Me here, I hold the Treaty vain. 

„ This I exact. And Juſtice This requires. 

« Preedom and Peace I yield to your Deſires, 

. Reſign my Body; 80 the Public Voice 

* Demands : But never will reſign my Choice. 


« Whate'er concerns the State is nat withitoed; | 


e Shave 1 will be, with Pleifure for her Good, 
. 


- ., up. I 
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„ Ten, 4 a Royal Slave my Port maintain, 

And to my Fancy fit the Faſhion of my Chain,” 
Afﬀſent from All, the juſt Propoſal bore, | 

And ſolemnly the tender d Oath They ſwore; 


Praying,-e're yet They took their ſev'ral Way, 

To fix the Spouſal, and aſſign the Day: 

Still dreading that Gualtberus wou'd not wed, 

For when cou d Subjects find no Cauſe of Dread? | 
To leave no Doubt of his determin'd Mind; 

He fd dhe Spouſal, and the Day aflign'd, 

Term of his Future War, or Future Reſt | 


A Chance. incurr'd (He ſaid) at their. Requeſt! 


Full low They thank Him on their bended Knees ; 
For Vulgar Minds well-tim'd Conceſſions pleaſe, 
And home again all merrily They tend; 


Proud, by their Conduct, to have gain'd their End. 


Mean time their Lord(as Marriage Form requires) 
As well for Pomp as Order, to provide; 
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Strict Charge, on every Chief attendant, lays, 

And eager ev'ry Chief the Charge obeys. 

Nor Ought was ſpar d of Service ot Delight, 

To dignify the Bride, or grace the Rite. - 
The Day appointed for the Nuptials came; 

The Feaſt prepar'd : The Marquis ſtill the ſame. 

Not One the choſen Conſort cou'd, deviſe. 

Tho' what eſcapes the Courtier's buſy Eyes? 

To blame their Lord the Vulgar much incline 

So cloſe his Speech, ſo covert his Deſign ? 

And Where They durſt, in Secret, or Alone, 

Impeach his good Intent, becauſe Unknown. 

* Slave to his Eaſe, (in Murmurs thus They ſaid) 

e Imagin'd Eaſe! He ſtill forbears to wed ; | 

** Our Suit and evn his Word, forgot the while: 

„Why will He thus Himſelf and Us beguile? 

The Morning paſs ; Approach'd the Noon of 

The Ev'ning came: And ſtill the ſame ba 
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Ill coy'd the Croud (ſuſpended to Deſpair) 
Indure ſuch Myſt ry, ſuch Deluſion bear. 
For ſtill the Palace ſeem'd the promis d Word 
To keep, and juſtify its thoughtleſs Lord. 
There neat in Splendor, pompous in Array, 
Each ſpacious Hall and princely Chamber lay. 
Rich Furniture in coſtly Order plac'd ; 
Never was Seat of Marriage nobler grac'd, 
Spread ev'ry Table; ev'ry Office ſtor d; 
With Delicates to load the Bridal Board. 
All that the Compaſs of Talian Ground 
Cou'd yield, or might in Foreign Lands be found. 
But why prepar d? No Mortal cou d decide! 
For what was Bridal Pomp without a Bride? 
At Length appear d Gualtherus, richly dreſt; 
And dawning Hope revives each anxious Breaſt. 
So wand' ring Trab lers hail the bluſhing Ray, 
That firſt forebodes the kind Return of Day. 
And forth He rides. While all the Royal Court 


\\ 


. 
„ 


With | 


162 GAL THERVs a Grrori.ba: Or 


With many a noble Dame of Beauty bricht, 


And many a ſprightly Peer, and valiant Knight ; 
And all the choſen Gentry of the Land, 
Common or Squire, an - honorable Band: 
With Theſe, his truſty Guard, and houſhold Train, 
And manfully their foaming Steeds They rein. 
Who, ſnorting to the Muſic's mingled Sound, 
Paſs to the Vales, the neighb'ring Hills rebound. 
Rumor, the while, their cloſe Attention drew; 
And buſily, from Side to Side, She flew. 
A noted Dame attracts their Ears and Eyes; 
And mingles many Truths, with many Lies. 
A Dame, long practis d in Intrigues of Court, 
Early in Youth She try'd the amt rous Sport; 
Nor late in Age cou'd wholly quit the Trade. 
Well cou'd She prompt the half-conſenting Maid 
And to the wiſhing Youth fage Counſel lend: 
In Her, Each found a moſt convenient Friend. 
Thrown out of Ply, She overlook'd the Game; 
n 6 Bauderia was her Name. 
Unaſk'd, 
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Unaſk'd tho” high of Rank; She join'd the Throng, 
And thus She tattled as She pac'd along. : 


„Well! Now! the Marquis has reveal'd his 
„ (All hear, on Right, on Left, Befote, Behind.) 
« Soon as You paſs the Wood, and reach the Lawn, 
Where oft in File the marſhal'd Troops are 
« You, from your Steeds, fair Ladies, muſt . 
„ And ſingle paſs Review, within his Sight. | 
„One He will chuſe. For tho He ſeems to fly, 
« He loves the Sex: You read it in his Eye. 

# Happy the Fair, to fix his Choice, aflign'd! 
* And great his Singularity of Mind! 

„He lays his Crown and Scepter at her Feet, 
For unexpected Good comes doubly ſweet. 
This He devis'd, for He is Good as Great, 
In Honor to the Sex, and to the State; Wy. 
Nor ſought a Foreign Fair to deck his Throne, 
* Proud to diſplay the Luſtre of his own. 

* This, He declar d the Cauſe of his Delay; 

« Declar'd in Couneill, and declar d To- Day. 
NE. % But 
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But 'twas a Secret kept by his Commands; 
„% I know it to be Fact, and from good Hands”, 
From Fair to Fair the pleaſing Rumor ſpred; 


Hope fills each female Heart, and female Head. 


Daughters of Avarice his Wealth devour; 


Swell the Ambitious with the Thoughts of Pow'r, 
Rank fires the Proud ; and Equipage the Vain; 


But Self-Opinion ſeizes all the Train, 


Hence, faſt They fall to Scandal and Surrnſe 1 


As Who might claim, but Who muſt loſe the Prize. 
And ſtrait each Beauty ey'ry Beauty nam'd ; 
And ev' ry Beauty ſtrait each Beauty blam'd. - 
The Mart of Female Cenſure knows no Glut; 


Bring what You will, They tax it with a But. 


While thus, in Scrutiny, All ſentence All. 
Daphne i is Handſome ; But She is too Tall! 


And honeſtly to judge 'twixt Friend 4 „ 
Silvia is pretty; But as much too Low! 1 


Delia, Men r is Faſhion'd for a Wife; 
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And Che affable She knows no Pride ; | | 
But is She not tbo Free, or much Baya? 
Aminta has a Voice, divine to hear; 
But then a Mouth that gapes from Ear t to Fir! 
And Anarillis has a World of Fire; ; 

But then a Tongue that Socrates wou'd tire! 
Flavia has Beauty, But her Look is Mean; 

Ah think, my Dear, Wm 
And Myra, Dignity of Voice and Air; 

But oh the Color of her Teeth and Hair! 
Trivia is Delicate; But then too Lean, 

A living Corps! Half Malady, Half Spleen! 
And, full of Health Nerina, tis confeſt: 
But 'tis a Beaft of Burthen at the Beſt! 
Nature in Pþ4l/is made not one Miſtake ; © | 
Bur She is Young, who knows what She may make? 
And Phabus in Serpilla's Eyes may ſhine; © 
But Vou will grant tis Phæbus in Decline ! 
The only Charm of - Sapho- is her Mind? 

But to get Lovers She muſt liſt the Blind! 

v4 I And 
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And Glaurd's only Merit is her Shape; 
But if You are not Deaf You muſt eſcape! 
Celia — (ſcarce Envy here a Fault cou'd by.) 
| Yes, tis not ſeen, But Cælia is awry! 

Not one was Worthy (For the Truth to own 
Each priz'd Herſelf) or of his Bed or Throne, 
And well I ween, were They to chuſe the Wife 

Full long the Prince might lead a Single Life. 
Mean time in Royal Pop, and proud Array, 
Along the Dale Gualtberus ſhap'd his Way; 
To where a low but cleanly Village ſtood, 
Waſh d by a Stream, and border d by a Wood 
Of homely Cots compos'd ; For ſuch as fed 
For ſuch as mow'd the Meads, or plow'd the Fields; 
And liv'd on What induſtrious Labor yields. 
Here, loyd by All, an honeſt Ruſtic dwell'd, 
Of all the poorer Swains the pooreſt held, 
Bleſt with a Soul ſuperior to his Fate, 
For all his Wiſh was ſuited to his State, 


Here 
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Here in this narrow Circle cou d He find, 
What not the World can give, Content of Mind. 
But yet what All may on Themſelves beſtow. 
And here It left the High to bleſs the Low-: 
The Princely Palace for the Oxen Stall. 
Him, good Janicola the Neighbors call. 
A Daughter crown'd his Age, of ſpotleſs Fame, 
Tho',noted/Form ; Griſeida was her Nam. 
A Fairer, not the journeying Sun ſurveys, - 
Or with his rifing, or his falling Rays. | 
A Chaſter, never happy Mother bore, - | 
In Days of Preſent, or in Days of Yore.. 
Strict in her Duty, faithful to her Truſt, 
She ſhun d Temptation, ſpecious Lure to Luſt. 
Vet, far as Virtue may, dhe ſought to pleaſe; 
And. honeſt Toil prefer d to dang'rous Eaſe. 
Of Diet temp rate, cautious of Exceſs, 
Drank oftner of the Spring, than of the Preſs. 
For Wine adds Fuel to the tender Breaſt, 
The Springs of Youth not Motion want, but Reſt. 

Wiſely 
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Wiſely ſhe ſhur'd all adventitious Heat. LY 
Simple her Dreſs, but yet tho” ſimple, het; '/ 
Tho! bleſt of Face; and of a tender Ape, 10 
che wou'd not be ingag d, nor wou'd ingage. ae 
Free from the Dart of Love She kept her Heart, 
Nor yet at Others ſtrove to throw the Dart. 
Such Swains as ſought her Father's Voice to güin, 
In Birth not Soul her Equals, met Diſdain. 
Baſe Commerce with Superiors She declin d, 
For conſcious Worth ſat ſcepter d in her Mind. 
Her aged Father was her tend'reſt Care 
His failing Nature ſtudious to repair; 
And oft his Life her Diligence reptiev d. 
Repaying back the Breath She had receiv d. 
And next to That her Duty was to keep, 
Nor great the Charge, his ſcanty Flock of Sheep. 
And forth She led Them, ſoon-as Day begun; 
And home She drove Them, with the ſetting Sun. 
Then was She wont with filial Joy to bring, 
Whate'er produc'd, the Summer, or the Spring, 
2 | 1 
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Of Herbs, or Fruits: What Autumn might afford, 
Or Winter ſpare to ſpread the frugal Board, —=* 
In houſhold Thtift She ſpent each vacant Hout; 
Arm'd againſt Pleaſure, for She fear d the Pow'r, 
Hence no falſe Bait cou d her chaſte Heart intice: 
For 9loth She counted the firſt Step to Vice. 
Her, as He uſed to croſs the neighb'ring Green, 
Gualtherus joy'd to ſee, and oft had ſeen. 
Her matchleſs Beauty took his wand'ring Sight, 
And hap'ly miniſter'd unknown Delight. 
Twas the firſt Dawn of - Paſſion in his Breaſt ; 
More frequent came He here, the various Game 
To rauze ; nor knew Himſelf, why here He came. 
'Twas thought, the near Adjacence of the Place, 
The Country round commodious for the Chace, 
Still to this Spot his Courſe inclines and draws 3 
Or any Thing beſide the real Cauſe. 
Yet hither when He led the Sportive Train, 
A ſecret Pleaſure thrill'd in ev ry Vein; 
M But 
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| ; But if averſe, He turn'd the flying Prey, 
Tedious the Courſe, and: joyleſs was the Day. 
Next, as She charm'd. his Bye, She charm'd his 
*T'was ſweet Delight her modeſt Voice to hear; 
The native Language of an artlefs Mind, 
'Unpradtis'd in the Trains of Womankind. - 
Oft, by Deſign, He from the Croud wou mw 
And oft pretend Occaſions of Delay; 
Loſs of the Sport! Or Failure of his Horſe 1 | 
And tempt Her to more free, but chaſte Diſcourſe, 
Still pleas d (Whate'er She faid, Whate er declin'd) 
In humble State exalted Worth to find, 
And note each decent Look, and juſt Reply, 
Wich glad Attention, but with watchful Eye. 
Watchful ! leſt ev n to diſtant View betra d, 
Envy might wrong the inoffenſive Maid. 
Prudential Cires the beſt AfﬀeRtion prove; 
No Vanity He knew, nor yet knew Love. 


Sincere Regard protects the Fair from Blame; 


Hence what He priz'd, He dreaded to deſame. 
_— 45 . Then 
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Then, Home as He returas, his Thoughts retrace, 
Her Winning Innocence! Her baſhful | Grace! 
Her pious Care! Her unaffected Mien! 
(Beauties in Courtly. Dames too rarely ſeen.) 
Her Form, not ſpoil'd by Art, by Nature wrought! 
And far above her Sex her Manly Thought! 
No Poverty of Language to expreſs Xi 
Not. Nought of Poverty but in her Dres. 
Thus -Homeward'muſing was he wont to ride; 
And thus Himſelf, Himſelf unknowing, try'd 
* Bleſt is the Swain, that to his faithful Breaſt 


This Virgin Joins, cou'd Marriage make him 


Nik. - 
©. Ves, I Will own, was I reduc'd to wed, - 


Or fear d not, more than Death, tat Bondage 


None, but Griſeila, wou'd I chuſe for Wi 2 7 


“But ah! what Woman anſwers Slaviſh Life! 
Not ſor the Cauſe, the Many may miſpuide; 
„ That in our ancient Anceſtry I pride, 
« And rather than their Dignity diſgrace, 


e Wou'd torture Nature, than demean my Race. 
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« Tho' this be Common Senſe. Tis without 
EN. | [Ground, 
« Senſe is by Truth, not by Opinion bound. 

« Much faſhion'd Vice from falſe Opinion ſprings ; 

But laſting Virtue from the Truth of Things. 

Let Vulgar Souls the Worldly Worth define, 
« Of hoarded Wealth, or long-continued Line 

«© With Me, to be Well-born, is to be Good; 
And Mert, the pure Stream of Noble Blood, 
e But whither wou'd theſe wild Concluſions drive? 

« To Where I neither tend nor can arrive ? 

„Full happy may the Maid (where-c'er her Fate 
* Beſtows Her) make, and find that Caſual State; 
„A Bliſs, ſo dear the Price; by me unſought: 
An idle Queſtion! And a wand'ring Thought !” 
Thus wou'd He war, to ſtrong Miſtruſt inclin'd, 

Twixt Senſe of Love, and Prejudice of Mind, 
But now, to quit his boaſted Peace, conſtrain'd, 

Now, that no Hope of Liberty remain'd ; 

| Theſe Barriers of his Paſſion once remov'd, 
With Rapture He reflects on Her He lov'd. - 


Then 


ö 


The CLIERK of Oxrord's TALE. 173 
Then the fair Object, rooted in his Breaſt, 
Stood forth, in all the Pow'r of Fancy dreſt. 
S the pent Stream, obſtructed in his Courſe, 
The Damms o'erthrown, pours with re-doubled 


[Force, 
So the tam'd Steed with Fury ſcours the Plain, 


When from the curbing Hand He ſnaps the Rein. 
Meantime the Maid, full Innocent of Mind, 
Nor knew the ſmother'd Flame, nor Grace deſign'd. | 
With ſnow-white Pail She ſought the Silver Spring, 
Thence, Nature's pure Munificence to bring; 
Or for her own, or for her Father's Need ; 
And Home return d with more than wonted Speed, 
For now, She heard her Ruſtic Neighbors ſay, 
Her Lord wou'd wed, and this the promis'd Day. 
And tho' gay Sport was not her fond Delight, 
Full fain wou'd She have ſeen this Courtly Sight. 
For This, with Haſte She bears the lmpid 
Nor dreamt, how near She verg'd on Better Fate ; 
How ſoon to change her Cottage for a Throne :. 
And celebrate no Nuptial but Her own, 
| M 3 tha 
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She but propos d to end without Del 
The Houſhold Labors of the ſhort' ning Day; 
Then, at her homely Gate reſolv'd to ſtand, 
And with her Equals view the Royal Band; 
While to the Lawn their ſplendid Courſe — 
As Swains returning from Saluzzo told. 

Vet Something here She found, nor. yet cou d 
The Cauſe, that pain'd her Heart, es, anne or he 
Something, that ſeem'd to trouble and bent 1 
Envy, (You'll fay) inſep'rate from the Sex: 

A virtuous Envy ſtill, and well refin'd! © 

| Correfted Vice, uncommon to the Kind! ||| 
"Twas. not; that other's Pleafure gave her Pain; 
Twas not, that his Regard had made Her vain; 


Nor Malice tothe Bride, to Her unknown; 


hou agen; es ome? on 
Gualtherus too Her Innocence confeſs d. 

She cou d not wiſh debasd, to have poſſeſod. 
But had, revers d, their Diſtance been ot greaty'! 


His low N her State: 


* 
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His Worth, She inly thought, had fix d her Choice, 
No Pow'r, or Wealth had brib'd her Partial Voice. 

His Steed, Gualtherus quitting at the Gate, 
Gave to a Squire, and bade th' Attendance wait. 
Scarce had he enter'd, when Griſella came, 
At Diſtance known': He call'd Her by her Name. 
She down her Pail, beſide the Oxen Stall. 

Haſtes to depoſe, and on her Knees to fall. 
And thus in humble Guiſe continues ſtill, 
As One that waits to hear the Royal Will. 

Tho' fd all Sign of Paſſion to withſtand, + 
Forward He Rep'd, and rais'd Her with his Hand. 
While All, *that of her Innocence or Truth | 
He fram'd, or of her Beauty felt, or Youth, 

Fell ſhort; to what his preſene Thoughts admire ; : 

Her Eyes; fo full of Modeſty, yet Fire! 

The Diſcompoſure of her Face and Frame, 

Bluſhing, and trembling, with ingenuous Shame! 
SIe Fanicola ? His BAY affords : 


Una Utt'rance to theſe eaſy Word. _ 
M 4 | And 
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* cover d with Confuſion as She ſtands, 
He---is (She cries,) He waits—his Lord's Com- 
© Within the homely Cot not long aft. 
And to his Lord her ancient Father brought. 
Him by the Hand He takes, and leads aſide; 
'Then thus: * In Me, Janicola, confide. 
« My faithful Vaſſal wer't Thou wont to reſt; 
Nor let the Father with the Prince conteſt, 
No longer will I boaſt the Pow'r or Art, 

* Tocheck my Will, or to diſguiſe my Heart ; 
<« Thy Daughter, chaſte of Fame as fair of Sight, 
© Iclaim, but wou d not claim by Force but Right,” 

| On Earth the honeſt Ruſtic fix'd his Eyes, 
Shock'd with Miſtruſt, aſtoniſh'd with Surprize, 
At length He rais d; unable to controul 
The Pow'r of Virtue working in his Soul: 
 * My Sovereign Liege, oh! pardon (Hereply'd) 
« To ferve You, was my Joy, to pleaſe, my Pride; 
Jo pleaſe You, and to ſerve You, as I ought. 
But R 
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« If my Griſeida may ſome Merit claim, 

«& She ſhou'd not paſs thro' Infamy to Fame. 

Not ſuch my early Care, not ſuch appears 

« Her cautious Youth ; She will not my 

« Nor wrong her own. Tho' Daughter ef « binnin, 

« And bred in Want, She lives without a Stain, 

« And may I, of thy Slaves the Meaneſt Slave, 

« Eier Virtue She forſake, prepare her Grave. | 

« Here, in this narrow Compaſs Fortune grants 

<< Sufficient for her Wiſhes and my Wants, 

« Sufficient yields our Flock, tho' ſmall our Fold, 

6 To guard both Her and Me from Heat and Cold. 

** The Stream gives Liquor, and the Foreſt, Fire. 

4 Poſſeſs We Little? Little We deſire, 

*.Ev'n This to your Benevolence We owe; 

« But rather re-aſſume what You beſtow, 

Than We from ſimple Honeſty depart, - 

; And know a Mind corrupt, or vicious Heart. 
* Still may We live, in Innocence and Eaſe, 

Peas d with our Charge, nor baſely ſeek to pleaſe, 

f And,. 
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© And, if & far a Father: may preſide 

« Bear Her to Court, You bear Her to Her Tomb. 

The Pleaſure that from virtuous Action flows, 

The Man of Virtue only feels and knows. 
Gualtberus o] d a Joy that roſe to Pain, 

To find fo worthy, yet ſo poor a Swain, 
He ſmil'd ; and to Himſelf in ſecret Sport: 
« Few had return'd this Negative at Court.” 
Then to Janicola. My fair Deſign 

« Miſtake not, Friend. By Right I claim Her 
« With Me, (conſent but Thou) to lead her Life. þ 
«© Not, as You wrong my Senſe, but as my Wife.“ 
Mute with Amaze, and with Confuſion red, 
Thy Will be mine,” was all the Father "I 
Gualtherus trait, purſuing his Intent, 

Within the lowly Cot full humbly went; 

The baſhful Maid He bade approach Him nigh ; 
(All this He will'd beneath the Father's Eye) 
Surpris'd che ſtood with Wonder and Delight, 
For never had She ſeen ſo fair a Sight, 


? 


And 
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And unaccuſtom'd to fo great a Gueſt. 

Pale grew her Cheek, and much diſturb d her Breaſt. 
He mark'd the ſweet Diſorder of the Maid, 

And thus completes the Plan, maturely laid. 

« Grifelda, know, my Purpoſe is to Wed, 

And make Thee Partner of my Throne and Bed. 

e Thy Father yields Conſent our Hands to join; 

« What more remains but to folicite thine? _ 

e Ought need I add? The Offer ſhews my Love J 

“ And Time, I hepe, thy Conſtancy will prove. 

« All that I aſk is quietly to live. | 

« Then freely give, What only You can give, 

The Match, tis true, too much of Haſte re- 

« Your Thoughts I know not, tho I feel my Fires, 

e To ſpeak my Paſſion, or thy Truth to try, 

« Time fails; then let me add this further Tie. 

6 Swear, that with ready Will, and honeſt Heart, 

Like or diflike, without Regret or Art, 

e In Preſence, or alone, by Night or Day, 

All that I will, you fail not to obey ; 

ce All 
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% All J intend, to forward That you ſeek, 

Nor ever once object to what I ſpeak. 

% Nor yet, in Part alone, my Wiſh fulfill; 

Nor tho You do it, do it with III-Will. 

* Nor with a forced Compliance half refuſe ; 

« And acting Duty, all the Merit loſe. 

« To ſtrict Obedience add a willing Grace, 

* And let your Soul be painted on your Face. 

No Reaſons giv'n, and no Pretences ſought, 

© To ſwerve in Deed or Word, in Look or 
Hard Terms, I doubt, may judge the Moder 

Marriage dear-bought ! And Grandeur overpaid ! 

Not fo Griſelda. And obſerve her Life, 

All that the Maid propos'd, perform'd the Wife. 
How much thy Vaſſal falls below thy Care, 

(This juſt Reply She made with modeſt Air) 

Ion; In Indigence Begot and Bred: 

« Stain to thy Race, Diſhonor to thy Bed! 

* 'This known, was neither Oath nor Vow to bind, 

* What honeſt Heart cou'd ſtray, what virtuqus 


\[Mind? | 


* Had 
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Had Fortune join d Me to the meaneſt Swain, 
« That tends your lowing Herd, or bleating Train; 
Him to obey, had been my Choice in Life, 
« The meaneſt Swain had found a faithful Wife. 
Thus honor d, ill I merited to live, 

« Gaye I not That which only I can give ; | 
« What ev'ry-Slave might claim. But if thoſe Eyes 
Have found Ought here to prize, Myſelf I prize 2 
% Mindful to Whom I owe my happier Fate; 
© Nor yet forgetful of my former State. 
« Senſe of your Worth, and. Gratitude conſpire 
« To firm this Bond; I ſwear, as You require: 
Still to remain obſervant of your Will, 
% Your ev'ry Charge | religiouſly fulfill; 
* By that ſole Rule my future Life to lead: 
* Nor ſwerve in Thought or Look, in Word: or 

No other Dow'r I aſk, (Gualtherus cry'd) 
* The World ſhou'd tempt me to no other Bride.” 
Then led Her to the Door: And thus aloud © 
Accoſts the menial and the noble Croud. 

* Here, 


T 
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* Here, on this Seat of Hope, I reſt my Life,; 
| e This Maid, and None but Her, I take to Wife, 
77 This, any Better Part, that Homage ſhow, 
| e All chat you owe your Prince, or think You owe, 
The Ladies then he bade reform her Drefs, 
(Retir'd within the Cot's remote Receſi) 
And richly deck, as Princely Rites require, 11. 
Nor Jckve one Remnant of her od Aire; 
Reſolv'd; that cer She teach d the Royal Gate, 
Her Bridal Pomp ſhou'd ſuit her Wifely Statt; 
Her Mind fo noble, and Her Form ſo far, 
Firſt hr his Choice 2 And laſt requir d his Care, 
In eee eee eee n 
On Nuptals pleas'd to lend their uſeful Aid. 
Some mov d by. Duty; by Good-nature Some: 
Some meditating Marriages to come: 
And ruminating Same on Pleaſutts paſte 
Some curious, and Some envious: Moſt, the Lat 
But All; on Entrance, loud Surpriae expreſs d, 
To ſee the Courtly Bride, ſo Country Drefs'd. 
PEE RES For 
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For nobly born, and delicately bred, 
Her rude Apparel rais'd a gen'ral Dread. 
Such Linnen,-never felt! Seen Garments ſych1 

$0 rough, $a coarſe! They almoſt ſwoon to touch: 
Deep- ptineiplad in vain affected Airs, 
Of Framing Fears, eee 1 
Of Feigning Woe, where They rejoice at Heart; 
Not One-lefs Horror witnefs'd than the Reſt, 2 
Not One fo low, as not to ſeem diſtreſm. 
Each, as che painful Office They purſue. 
Oft gave her injur d Hand, and oft e 
Oft turn d her Head, ev'n in Griſelda s Sight. 
Leſt other Dames might think Her leſs polite, 
Unleſs ſome Sign of Cenſure She had hom, 
That any Thing, fo dreſs d, ſhou'd mount a Throne. 


= 


= 


Then, ſends the ſpeedy Embaſſage of Eyes, 


To prove - her Taſte, and witneſs Was: ng | 


Then, ſtarting back, her ſupple Body bends, ' 
As if Infection the vile Work attends, 


For - 
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For ſofter Taſks their poliſh'd Limbs were made ; 

This, was meer Drudg'ry | Meer mechanic Trade! 
bs Ill cou'd/ their whiter Fingers bear the Soil; 

Or weaker Arms ſupport the grievous Tail; 

* But This the Prince--And he is free to chuſe, 

« And None in common Manners can refuſe.” 

This vaſt Fatigue, with mighty Pain ſubdued ; 

* | More eaſy was the Charge that next inſued. | 

The Sight of rich Apparel glads the Fair, 
Fond to admire, tho deſtin d not to wear 
For now, more fumpt'ous Cloatha th' Attendants 
Wat heir Late Used menge yo 
Shap'd to the faireſt Maiden of the Court: 
(The Meaſure gayly taken as in Sport) 
Celia the Maid ; Alike her Turn and Size. 
Full-well each faſhion'd Dame performs her Part ; 
Skill d in the Myſtries of the Toilet Art. 
By Each ſome happy Maſter-ſtroke was ſhown, 
The flowing Robe adjuſting by her own, 


Rich 
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—— and glorious to behold, 
Beſet with coſtly Stones incas d in Gold- 
The plainer, Grdund of pure Cerulean Dye; 
And oft che- Hand was ſtop d to ſeaſt the Eye. 
Her Hair They comb d, that rudely lay untreſs d, 
But ſoon reglaim'd, and in new Order dreſs d: 
And Store; They add of adventitioud Charũms, 
With pearly Rows, with Golden Bands was grac d 
The riſing, Boſem, and the falling Waiſt; 

And laſt. a Crown was plac d upon her Head, 
That prominent with Gems a mingled Luſtre ſhed, 
But ſecret, wiſh d, leſo Pomp had been prepar d 
And much of their polite Exactneſs ſpar d. 
en with ſudden, Change are foon . 

id. have no Reliſ of their Fate; 0 

The two Bxtreams She wiſely fteer'd banes, 
Her Rule of ; Action was che Gelden Mean. | 
nchen T Bon N A . : 
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She nor witki Idiot-laugh her Blif proclaims, 
Nor with vain Triumph treats e 
Not tho She ſaw her Fortune inly ver: 
| She mild forgave the Failure of che gen 
And yet not fenſeleſs of her Good remains; | 
Bot fifing Pleaſure prudentiy reſtrins. 
loey is not of the Tongue; but of the Mind! 
Yet oft with quicker Throbs her Boſbrm roſs, 
And oft her Face with warmer Blaths glows; 
And ſofter Smiles to paint her Lips atiſe, 1 
And brighter Rays to anirate her Eyes. 
The Fair themſelves —— 
Not apt the Charms of Others to comtmend, 
Wich Lochs of fllent Praiſe, alternate thrown, 
Well nigh prefer her Beauty to their OW]. 
But loud Applauſt ( produc d eee 
Te 2" dd; fond af What "is Ne  ( 
Transform d 
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Transform d ( They thought) a new Griſeida ſhown 2 
Slaves to Appearance, Not transform d but known | 
Not ſuch Material Change their Lord confeſvd, 
Who bore her fairer Image in his Breaſt 3 
Who, not. by outward Show, her Form ſurveyd, 
And more her Merit than her Beauty weigh'd. .. | 
Yet, for He knew that Drefs improves the Face, 
(As Eloqueice to Senſe adds better Gmce ) 
Her juſt Adocnment gratify'd his Sight, 
Pleas'd to behold Her inthe faireſt Light,” || 
He on her Hands, up-raisd with decent Shame, 
Affix'd the Ring, that binds the Nuptial Claim. 
Then, on a ſnow-white Steed, the Virgin plac'd, | 
With Crimſon Reins and Silver Trappings grac dd. 
Loud ſhout the coming and returning Thong, 
As to che Royal Court they paſs along; 
In Revel there the finiſh'd Day He ſpends ; 
Till down dhe Weſtern Stecps the Sun deſcends. 
But not qu. Things Minute to dwell too long 
(For h Þ thor Rernrians: of our Seng.) 
71 N 2 The 
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188 . GvALTHzxvs and GrrsztDA't Or, 
The new+made Bride with ſuch true Metit-ſhone; 
She gave (not. borrow'd) Luſtre from the Throne. 
So form'd her Speech, ſo faſhion d was her Mien 1 
So Juſt, but Mild ! 80 Aweful, but g8erene! 

Not Envy in her Lock. er Bol cou d trace, 
Her low Condition or ignoble Race. 156 910: bak, 
In Nought She ſcem'd' by Ruſtick Parents fed, 

In Meanneſs nurtur'd;/ er in Rtideneſe breed 

No Daughter of a Cottage humbly: botn, b 
But ſprung a Princely Palace to adbin ; 
Nor only to adorn, but to ee wil 1:9 9h 

Not only fil, but dignify-'s Court. 

Her ſpreading Fame the Crowd with Wonder 
(Who knew her Su pere ETC 5 | 
Gaze the: Nobility with like) Surprise: 

And doubt; TT SRI 01.51 

For tho her lowly Virtie war the fan, , 7A v1 
Exalted thus It eee "yt 

Virtge lies undiſoover d when conifing} '” 4 
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Vafelt the; Willy-unle@s"the Power be join'd.” | 
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Her known Example. may this Truth — 
So, Witty, yet ſo Wiſe; ſo Chaſte; cow pins 
80 ſtrictly Merciful, ſo humbly Great! 
Such winning Grace, and ame e 
BET TON -their; Love, Her Words tho Wiper 
Diffus d on All, Indulgent as: dhe Sun. l. 10 1 A 

Nox ape Saluzzy, ſpread her Fame, 
But diſtant Regions heard her bounteou {Names * 
And ever laviſh, on her Praiſes dwell: 3 bd { "6 
Well as Ohe ſpoke, Another, ſpoke. as Wel. 
And Thouſands came, e 
Women as Men, to hear Her and behold, .. 

Thus Heneſty for once and Honor em 5 
The dif- believing Lord bimſelf confeſs d, 5A 
"Twas poſſible in Marriage 10 be bleſt. MN 3s 
At Homę his) Peace; preſerw d the prudent Wife, 
Abtoad his Wealth ſupply d the Wants of Life: ＋ 7 
And . 
Enough,zcaaging- for Elegance of; Taſte , 
yansH . N 3 ä ma 


bod Sn aer $ and Gurs? DA: * 
Diſcern'd their * The — wa 
This as no common Incident be told? 
Tis what the People are not apt ti to elk 
' Yet not in Houſhold"Cares (tio mer d. 
Are worthy Praiſe) her Exoetlence was ſhoun; 
| Abſent her Lord, full wiſely cou nie 
| The" Publick state, The Common Good" provide: 
In Judgment equal, fy! of "a; Nn s 2:4 
Complaints: to Heat, er Errors to reren. 
And ready, a8 ſucceſſftil, to affwage, hou 1 bak 


2 > 1 tyv 


or private Diſeontent, or public Rage. 
Of Couhſe? prudent, fteady to ber Truſt, 
Strong M Perſbafioh, ih Diefurnteftt ut” 
And wheft at Strife aan" T 
She recondilelf' the People to their Borg” © 
So fought His Peate; and ſo their Welfüte fought, 
| Urgd with been Power o gesch and N 
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Hence all Degrees, the Senate and the Cod. 

Her Juſtice od, her Clemency allow dj) 

A Gift of Heav'n their Fortune to attend. 

| Bleſt was che Subject; and the Sov'reigh bleſt ! 

Nor yet the dun had fill d his Annual Round, 

E'er a new Pledge of Love the Nuptials crown'd. 

A Daughter crown'd ! Whoſe ſweetly-op'ning Face - 

Adorn d the Bed with neat- reſembling Grace. 

And tho (The better to reward her Care) 

The anxious'Mother wiſh'd-a Manly es 

Pleas'd was Gualtherus, nor difpleas'd"the State, 

To find their - Wiſhes half indulg'd/ by Fate. 

For, from that Sample of Inferior Kind, 

The Promiſe of a Nobler-— They diindj, 1 | 

| The Charge Griſelda, Miltrefs of '« Thione, | 

Intruſted to no Care; beſide her own 21 1 
i N 4 Ng 
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192 GyatopeRYs and Gn 1624.90414 Or 
| No Matrimonial Jar l. For here the Sti 
Was nat to burthen, but to Crete MK A 
He preſyd cheir common Dighity and Eaſe, ' 
And yielded but to humor, and to- pleaſe. 
Vet She maintain d, (bet Argument was ſtrbng) 
Whale Nature biasld toipriſerve their Young 
« Of all the Habitants of Earth and RA, ö 
Shall Human Kindd take eG than Savage Care? 
+ Town. (the faid) This ſeems a; Country Strain, 
The Language of the Daughter of a- Nwain; 
« What to the Crowd may furniſn Mirth and Sport, 
And give Diſtaſte and Wonder to che Court. 
« Yet will. I ſay, For This Vou taught my Youth) 
ut te Showf Things; bir to-tht Truth. ” 
Be Truth the Rule 3 Polite or Impdlite, 
I weigh not What is thaught, but hat is right. 
Fbe Fpint let CaurtlyDames:with Leave conteft, 
This lovely Child. ſhall never quit my Breaſt. 
« 'Tis ier of Faſhiad 4 Tia NegleStef Kind!) 
_ 1 Tis Gruelty of Mind. ! geiaeotitf] 
| 6/1 HG got | To 
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T0 fuck & Tfüſband added Mich ä Wife: 
What | faiter®Bbetie tob'di yield Demeftic Life? 
Each ſeens c Each the: Fbrtune to ente? 
Each worthiy Büch in Body las ih Su.. 
So fair the Rœudianů 6 edrect to Bi E 
Their Way a Pair ſo forni'dugou'd hardly ri; 
Unleſs witlx open Bytes. Thep gba edel 
And wilfullyitheit ifated Jay: betray. 10 fler 
And ſo It chancid. Toi phiindTobvidionblind; © 
Gualtherus' makes the All Ne coud not fm! 
Tho + nec} dun Shs ſhock'4his* EarGr'Sight;) 
No Woman oui be alwaytf in the Right! ! 
This Was his Pain ; To fſtrongoMifthiſt melir d, 1 
No Proaf bout turm thb o les of ib Minato +7 
But where tol fix 4 Fanliz He ſreimd diſtreſt: 
1.0 nb) 1di's 10 
Firſt for her Beabey ? That widths fot Blame i 
Nature neer-faſhion'd/ a-confpleter Frame! 
Next for her Mind ;1 That gave him de&Pretence; 
Nought but i her Wit was equal to her Benſe l 
2073909 IF Then 
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Then o eg her Vittue quick hie Scruples un; 
Fair 25, the Light, and ſpotleſs as, che dun! 
Her Duty, lah He, weigh, No Fringe peſt 
Her former Conduct vn got void of Praiſe ; 1 (| 
But never e See put to hard A. 


Perhaps twas Indalence ? Perhaps wens Art! 


Int ' reſt or Fear! She afttd well her Hurt! 
—— Hiown 11 0 -b.1/ 
Obedience: by the:Brodf ist bniy known ev bn 
To w Diſquietrioſ their! cn Lives, 
Wͤ ag 
Full- unadris d We dcm Bome think full-wviſe. 
But obvics(durly judge) che Eacoo lie e 
— / tdiohiſe a 5nd 
On either fide, affords des vrtö¹tHe Tut 
This Want ag aggravne, hat Senf e] 
The Leſſon We apflyoto, ther Sexy or 51 


Same: eudkeßb Word ar Acton aipotihg;! 


| Speak e%er tolkind, and ner i jut ed. 
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Wpbenee Nets ind Strife; Miſtruſt, Averſion'ſprings, | 
Add bere the coinmon” Calualty of Things," '* 
Each to ths'Other by Allianoe bound. 
But thei Ruth borders onthe Others Ground. 
On Trude Se er let Marliage- Warfüre cee. 
Act not'Bpſtilities in Time of Prabe : 
Till Provecition alles Pte Ah eee * 
Let Neither rue the Boſem Fbe to Ams 
8 5 
pierce enen Spar Dena" fo 
— Wai 
Wives ſuffer patient; Huſbands; Eye ebftent ! 
Lone by Wight, where dy de Rehe Date, 
Whom in umwented Terms He thus addrefpd. 
See yt Renin thy fhithful Denne, 
ee, julk Remembrince ef that Golden-Day, 

When fr * Weed n, 


1 | © And 


196 GuALTHERUS and GRISBLDA: Or, 
And with more fitting Pomp and Splendor grac'd? 
« Or, fay !| Has Time the grateful Thought eraz'd ? 
* And Dignity; by Uſe familiar grawn. 
* Made Thee o'er-lgok. the Cottage im The Throne? 
Vet. hot ſo many glorious. Months hape ron, 
we Since this: thy new-created N 8 
« Review Thyſelf. and by Reflection knoy, : | 
« Highrgs. You-ſtand,.that onge You flood as low. il = 
** 'T;s:Thine this Grace with Duty to requite, - l 
Fg. That, L choſe the dilence of the Night, - 
** Safe, from, each. liſt ning Ear, and prxing Exe, Wl 
* Thy1Cpuſtancy:40 prove, thy Truth. 20 try; MW | 
2 * ane * Regard: pretend 
H & ſince the Day that firſt prefer'd You; here, 
Not by, Thy{elf thy, Life was held more dear. 
* Part,of; my un But far the better Fart! 
* Youſhar' not. mare my Fortune chan my Heart. 
Not duch che Love You from: the Subject claim, 
„ Grievous. They. think, the Load; hy the 
daa | 6 „ pr 
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« Up-rais'd from humble State thy Worth to ſee, 


(Thy Worth unknown) up-rais'd to high —_— 


« BegotinSlav'ry ! In a Cottage born! 
« Their private Laughter ! | And their ſecret Scorn 
hut ever ſince that hapleſs Child You. bore, 
Loud are their Plaints, not wholly 8 5 
« My Rule in Ills, is ſtill to make the Beſt, 
(Some Eaſe may follow, if not total Reit) 
And preſs, or yield, ambitious of Repaſe; 
« Juſt as the Tide of Faction ebbs or flows. 
Thy Daughter now-(and ſince the Child was 


[born 
Not thrice the Moon rene y d her flver Horn) 


Thy Daughter now---their Tumult /muſt ap- 


- [peaſe,— 
Not as I wou'd---But' as my Peoplaplidibe.. a 


Ho loth to act the Deed-- bear Witneſs Heav'n!-- 
* Nor will Iact -- unleſs your Voice be givn.—— 
An equal Share Vou claim. But fully know 
(And here your wonted Soul, Griſella, ſhow) 
Know, your Concurrence is my ſtated Will! 
« Yield! and by Deed your plighted Word fulfill! 
1 « At 


"8 2 and GRITA: Or, 
55 — Hera 1 
to command, your Office do obey,” W | 

Nor Ouglit concern 'd in Look or Thought : f | 

| No Chang is 0 inqung Eyed, i $ 

Much leſs oppos d She or in Word or Deed.” | 

But ſaid: My Child, Myſelf tos I „ 1 

: Me nA my Lond : Your Will is Mine, 

l Property of Either lies; 

* And Either for your Good, or lor, ede. | 

- + My Soul (as Love and Gratitude require) | 

7 Likes} Whit pon like ydefres; What pen deln. 

— a : 
— — | 

> Has bees ber 8d fix d — 


n 
; an of Death deface.” 


Prepoſt rous Joy By Virtue not refin di 
Unworthy of Himſelf or Humankind]!dd‚! 
Yet long his Thoughts ſeem'd with ene At 
As doubtful to pronounce for Death or Bi 
Then, as feſblyd, a petifive Leave he tock; 
Diſturbꝰd his Gate, determim'd was his Lock. 
| Thenee ſped; a Meſſenger of Death le forght, 
To whom He full reveal'd his ſecret Thought. 
Before prepar d, at Diſtance due to ſtunld. 
And ſtrictly execute his Lord's Command. 
Much en bis Falth/and oft hat he tlyd ; 
But in leſs Sunguinary Service yk 
was Order yiv'n; He ſpard no Pain, 
For from bi Diligence 2ocrd'd his Genz: 
When Need or Dunger calbd, was ever near, 
From Love of Duty, from Roſpect or Fer; 
The. greater the Attempt, the bolder n; IA 
And there is but one Step fo Bold to Hl! 
Strait to the Chaitiber where Geli lay,” 
Commiſſion'd by hiv Lord, He took his W Ay. 


”% 
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And fterdly turning frans the Infant Maid 
Humanely; as his Nature cou d He fad | 
Diſpleaſe the Act, Neceſſity may plcad ” 
Fenn. — 
* That Royal Mandaygs;claim obedient Ha — | 
— grieve, the while, meg 
e a 507i, fd in rains < deer 
| : 'Tis Loſs: of; Timer di Farrow Ss 
755 W the; ſooner; We-obep:.. i »& 
* Such is my Fate; Allr nnd, 
——— CAR? Hah cir 1 54 
ee ea e le g 


To Few, fuch/ Energy of Souk u chin 271 0 
IO 
eee. evi Pow'riof Mind. 
| been forebodingss bot ms. 
The Man She knew ; Stores! 
. was bis Office Forts: jw 


"oy 


aK 


Smear'd were his Hands, as exercis'd in Blood, | 


| 
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Nor leſs Suſpicious was the Time and Place! | 
But more Suſpicious ſtill his Speech and Face 
What She muſt feel (The Wretch ſo arin'd and 
Is eaſier to be fancy'd, than expreſt { we 
All, that the Prince in dubious Words let fall, 

All, that Reflection cou'd to Mind recall; 
Sem d true: (Her Apprehenſion, wrong or right) 
All that She fear d, ſeem'd acted in her Sight. 
A bloody Scene of Intiocence diſtreſt! 

An Infant, torn, and murder d, from lier Breaſt! 
An Infant, by her hourly Tendance fed! 

Sweet Inmate of her Chaniber and her Bedi | 
Add here, juſt Cauiſe of Horror and Affright, J 
The Silence and che Darkneſs of the Night | 
The range Neglect of Him her Soul approv'd; 


The Man She honor'd, and the Man She lov'd! 


To crown the Whole, this Ruffian Guard appears 
Who can conceive It without Sighs or Tears? 
Black were his Locks, and nigh uptight They ſtood, 


1 * 
= 
O ; But, 
* — 
pa * 


202 e and Guis8LDA: Or, 
But, to do Juſtice to the virtuous Tale, 
Supply in Mind, where T in Language fail, 
Think by the Wife and Mother what was born, 
By Duty there, here by, Affection torn; 

And be the Strife, if not deſerib d, conceiv'd: 
'Tis ſearce to be imagin'd, or belier d. 

Yet, as recorded Rolls the Fact relate, | 

She bore the Storm, oolletted and ſedate. - 

And ſince her Lord had doom'd the Child to die, 


; Nor from her Boſom ſtole one ſtifled Sigh ; | 


- Nor from ber Eye eſcapd one ſecret Tear: | 
| Tho' never Mother held a Child more dear 


The Meſlen ger of Death, She mildly pray'd, 
To reach the Child; whom on her Lap ſhe laid. 


And gently begg d, © E er yet her ſentence paſt 


py One Kit She might beſtow, ice 'twas the laſt” 

a Then with ſuch Fumneſs, as no Tongue can tell, 
„ Farewell, my Child,(She.faid)my Child, farewell 
_ [© Full-lang a Flight thy thoughtleſs Soul muſt take, 


ec Conſtrained, to tulle. for thy e, 
A 


Is 


The CirRR of Oxroxp's TALE. 203 
A Stats ſo woeful, Who cou d ſee or hear, 

Wichout a ſocial Sigh, or. friendly Tear 

What Nurſe, that turns her Tendance to a Trade? 

What mean Domeſtic > Mercenary Maid ? 

Well might the ſuPrivg Mother feel Diſtreſs! ! 


Yet no Concern her Looks or Words expreſs. 


So ſtrongly Love and Gratitude cou'd bind! 

And ſuch her Force, and her Command of Mind! 
She to the Guard, whoſe Aſpect Horror bred, 

« Here, take thy little Charge (compos dy fd) 

* Go! Act chy Office, as thy Lord commands. 

; Ves, Royal Mandates claim obedient Hands, 
And what is his Defire, is my. Content. 

« Yay! with his Leave (nor will He here diſſent) 

« Depoſe her Body in ſome facred Place; — 

Where neither Birds may touch, nor Beaſts defuce - 

To This, no Word the Ruffian deign'd to fay, 

But ſeiz'd the Child, and ſternly ſta Ralle'd away. 
Strait to his Lord the Meſſenger repair d, 


And faithfully, what He obſery'd, dechar'd ; 


* And 


20 GUALTHERVS. and Gutman: 0. 
And, far as Tenderneſß cou d touch his Breaſt; 
Told all, He thought, She luffer d. or expreſy, 
« Gualtherus, Who eſteem d him plain, bot juſt, 
In the Recital loſes his Diſtruſt. tt 77 | 
Till, freſh; Poſſeſſion, Prejudice: regain'd; | Wy 
« Go, execute. (He cries) as I ordain d. A 
« Canvey: the Child.”--A Trial ſo ſevere 
"oo Sure; Mother never felt! As.Y6u ſhall hear, A 
\, Eyn cho his Heart, inclining to. releat, l 
| Oft ſeem d to diſapprove it, men eln Y 
1 
\ 


2 Firm He maintain d his ſettled Purpoſe ſtill, 

. zs the Great are wont, ou d haye his Wil. 
| The Fart affigu d, at Forfeit of bi Life; ; 
| The Guard performs.  Gualtherus ſeeks his Wie 


Eull-faſt imagining, in ſecret/ Thought, 


Ori per Looks to ſee ſome Strangeneſs wrought, 
| Or. fore Confuſion in her Words confeſt; 
But Smooth He found her Brow, and cam her 


| {Breaf! 
Collected in Herlelf She velta Sedate s % 3142212 


Nor ſwell d with high,nor funk witneſs Fant! 


ne Cram if Oxrony's TALE. C 
cubmifs! and Cheirful, u beef 
In Duty Faithful! Diligent in Love! . 
— of Sch and Bei of Mind! 
Wiſe, as Agtceable: 1: Diſereet, as Kind!! 
Nor mention d once her Tongue her — 
A Loſs She'cou'd not praiſe, but wou'd not blame! 
Hence the fourth Sur had fill d the Vear complete, 
eg the OTIS 


With Peatecondhdes ah > the: An Joy — 
The only Cauſe, that cou'd diſturb her Breaſt, | 
Was that She found Gualtherus ill at Reſt. 
A Child He wiſh'd. Nor cou'd Grijeld find, 

Why. that unvalu'd Wiſh: ſhou'd pain hi Mind. | 

oo free to part with what was in his Porr; 
Yet now, He counted ev'ry. Day and Hour. 
At Length, Heav'n gratify d his full Deſire; 5 
And doubly bleſvd the Mother and the Site. 
A Son was born. All hail the hopeful Boy 3/ 
Thc Foes EY eat | 
JV 


206 Gvattianys ond GR ISELDA 0, 
All, that their Country love, and Faction hate! 
All, that wiſh well to Sov'reign, or to State. 
Vatruitful deem'd the Wife, the Daughter dead; 
The Want of Iſſue new Commotion bred. | | 
- The Next-ally'd in diff rent Parts divide, 
And draw the giddy Croud on ev'ry, Side. 


Pride and Ambition tio Occaſion. loſe, - - ;-' if 
To feaſt on Heirleſs Crowns with eager View, MW M. 
While Fuel ev'ry neighb'ring-Pow'r ſupplies, du 


And blows the Blaze, in Hopes to cap the Prize, A 
/ Whet now a Son appear'd, oppos'd to. All, 
' The Factious from their high Pretenſions, fill. BY 
This Tara their Pride, if nat their cute, befticady T 
Fach ends the Conteſt, where his Rival ends. 
& The Loyal joy'd, to ſee the Tumfult ceaſe, 

A firm Foundation laid for laſting Peace, © f 
All diſagreeing Int'reſts reconcil'd ; | 
And hail'd with kind Preſage the Royal' Child. I 
| Lovely die Chilg,- and Manly to bebold !? 0 
Mild, as his Mother! As as. Bold! f 

Scarce 


d; 
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®:rce the third Year began with full Repoſe, 
When, to diſturb the Calm, Gualtherus roſe. . 
Hapleſs in This, that Happy was his Life; 
Capricious Huſbar, to Convidtion blind 1 
What Proof cou d fix that Goubtful Turn of Mind? 
If long Experience but augments your Care? REY 
Muſt Man provoke, and Woman ever bear? 
Survey the State of Wedlock at a Vier, 

A Caſe ſo ſtrange, Who ever heard or knew? 
The Huſband Tives diflatisfy'd in Thought, 
Becauſe the Wife Tives guiltles of a Fault. - 
Tempe Her He muſt ; ful-vaifly, dare T fay. 
Men keep no Bounds, where Women wilt obey. 
Imperious moſt, to Thoſe that moſt indure. 
Such, He. Bue Patience i is a for reign Cure. 

When Nighe tad ſpread her fable Umbrage round, 
Criſelda, hanging o'er her Boy, He und. 
Know (He began) but This thyfelf muſt know 
« M | | 

O 4 2 * The 1 


208 GUALTH ERUS: ——— 
1 The Subject ill our firſt. Affance took, * 
& With lying Voice, and counterfeited as, 
A Daughter born, They leffen'd their Diſguiſe ; 
+ Their Spleen aroſe” apparent in their yes: 
A Son, their open Malice kept no Bound. 
« And on the Mother their Diſtaſte They found. 
is true, not yet the: Clamor ſtrikes our, Ear ; 
Wich Terror yet che bad Report I hear. 
Tho, ill or well, the Prince obſerves his Truſt, 
Faction is dang rous, or unjuſt or juſt... 
e What Slav'ry (thus'the Diſaffected cry) 


Attends Saluzzo, ſhou'd Gualtherusdie | | 


« Then-ſhall Fanicola's mean Blood fucceed; 


* « His baſe-raixd Offpring! His opprobrious Breed! 
«© Then ſhall They lord it! Hold the foremoſt 


« What Hope of other Rule, or other Race? © 
* « Then vel nay Villagers our Rights ſupport | 
And Slayes receive the Honors of a Court | 
© The) diſtant yet the Voice of Diſcontent, 


5 n n. : 


—_ Pp 2 « Fer 


4 
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„ier yet in open A uber They coiiplain 57 5 | 
That done, the Terms propos d may then be vain. 
For judge but of the Future by the Paſt, - - 
« All ptivate Murmur will ſpeak loud at Laſt. 
What Need of Words? To open all my Soul--- 
« Better refign a Part, than loſe the Whole.“ | 
He paus d, and ſighing--- © Yes, It muſt be | 


Done; 


“The Fate your Daughter found,attends your 8on-- ' 
« By the ſame Hand, on the ſame Hour of Night. 
* Torne from your Boſor,carried from yourSight-- | 

« Harder the Trial, with the Boy to part, = 
Longer in View, and nearer to your Heart 


„He grew to Senſe, was knowing, is; 


* The Loſs, a Parent well may feel; and on. 

For This I came, to warn You and perſuade, 

* Leſt hurried from Yourſelf;/You-qait-the Rein; 

And ill your Truſt and Character maintain.” 5 

Thus He; the Wively Patience thus rejointd. 

« n bear in Mind: 1 
$85 I py Your. 
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Voor Willis Mine ! YourPleafure, Mine I make! 
Forſake Me, Life, e er I this Rule forfake ! 


* Slain as your Daughter, let your Son be Shin; 
ie Confirm his Being, or his Death ordain! 


In Her, in Him, no Claim Griſeile kriows, 
But her long Vigils, and Maternat Throws. 
What, but a ſhott Amuſement was her Gain, 
« For previous Sickneſs, and ſucceffive Pain? 
« All other Right belongs to You atone ; 
„ Yours de it, to conduct what is your own. 
I * Conſider my Content, below Asa 
« In neither Child Grifelde claims a Share. 
J too am Yours, in alt and ey'ry Part, 
* For when you gave your Hand, tea 
Not that I plead Affection, yet den 
« Obedience due: 1 cen the forceful Tie. 
From that then bleſt to this W * 
« (Eer-fince You threw my rurat' Weeds my 
* Then I acknowleg's, and acknowlege RAY 
an Habit I depord wy Will, || 
1. Freedom 


* 
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« Griſelda's Voice maſt fill confirm your Voioe, 


« Urge what Vou urge, forbeat what You fordear: 
4 wait your” Order, as your Dreſs I Wear. 
« Nay more: Had I your Thoughts by Preſcience 


[Snown, 
e Such paſſiye Duty had not now been ſhown.” > 


c With your Felicity I cor'd not part, 
— ——— 


Myſelf had been us forward to propoſt, 


And quell the Tumult, &er fo W ad 
% But now that your Reſolve i is fully told, 
« Determin'd as your own, my Fper ba? 
8 And were my Death but wanting to your Eater 
« Death wou d H bear, to ſerye You, or to pleaſe. | 
0 For Death,that weak or wicked Mindzmay move, 
„ Mikes vo Compariſon to Loſs of Love.” - 
Her ſteady Vittue fill'd Him with Sutpriſe; © 
Long on the Ground He lock d with kninkng Bye: 
Then left her Preſence, in Appearance, fad! 


* 


But glad at Heart! Cou'd ch 4 Heart be glad 


And 
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And firait, the W-prefaging-Ruffan ce, 
The Game in- Geſture, and in Face the fame. 
enen as He ſeiz'd the re whore, 72510 


— 


3 if worſe He oou 'd 1 „ 
More inſolent his Steps, more ae bis: Eyes » „ 1 


A Sen all human Nature mut deteſtl. , 


i, 


Yet, con'd the feeling Mother fiegl. her Brraſt. 
She clap'd.the Boy, then, (wonderful to kl): F 


She gently ki&'d,) and mildly, bade farewell. 


And thus. addrefr d the; Miniſter, of Death: 
This let me crave, when He refigns his Breath, 
cc This (if your, Lord object not) let me c 


* Pronide-my little gon a. decent Owl. 
2 . His teyder Limbs. fall delicate to Sight, 7 


* Protedt from Birds by Day, and Beaſts by Night | 


| She, humbly alk'd ; He no Return. affords : el1 


Unieſ 3 in Looks, more horrible than Words. 
Her Strength of Soul , Gaulthirwmors ee. 
A 8 but ARORA Store, 


"oY 


- 


3 A | Ns . Like 
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Like Gold, extracted from long hiäden Mines, 
That ſtill the more dis try d, the more tefiness. 
Yet was He not content. To ſuch a Bent 
of, fed Miſtruſt, no besen. = 
For now, his Quiet ſtudious * 8 


He ruminates the Malice of the Sex! 


The Face of Eaſe, that bk the fu Sari! 


The Tongue; ſtill ready to bely the Heart. bs. 


And oft, had there been Room, He om inch 


To term her Patience, Cruelty of Mind l- 


Such dread Effuſion of her Infant's Blood, 


Unmow'd, what tender Mother had, withſtood ? 


And tho He kheu (by ſtrict Obſervance prow d) 


That next to Him each tender Child She loyd; 


And, but that Him She lov d, lor d inote han Le: 


He doubts the Woman, fore d to praiſe the Wife. 
Ile waited, if in Look, or Word —_ 
Her Fondneſs lefſen'd, or her Temperchang'd, | 


But neither- Word nor Look admit à Doubt, - 
For all ſcerh'd Peace" wichin, and Joy without, - 


#3 * i . q 
* * 
91 2 - 4 _= +3 Þ 
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_— of Face and Soul es 5 
ene — A. hora 
| Gen advanc'd in Age, She ww; | 
TO 
Kt nt eee 
denen were influenc'd by one Ruling Mind 
| ee ek * or unſeen his Aim | 
| 3 Pleaſure vas he RY 
—_— e _— Prioviace uo bens 
ry ſuppos d it for the Beſt. 
boy enen OY 3 Gs or dyd; 
n — meth 
__ ber Soul this Principl tl d 
That if They dy'd, Guaitheru was conſtrain 
She judg'd it his Misfortune, not his Fault, - 
ph his Humanity She thonght ., 
„ ebene 8 | 
mT ere en PEN 
5 &, if boilt'rous Factian claima'd, | 
he owa'd, Hemuſt aſſent, nor cov'd be blam d. 
55 But 
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But was it poſfible to ſteer between 
The Father and the Prince, and guard the Mean; 
dhe cou'd not frame the Riſque, He had not ran, 
For ſo She took, nor ſo miſtook the Man. 
Hoping the Beſt, and to the Worſt refign'd ; 
Such was her Force, and Confidence of Mind. 

Thro' all this mild Complacency of Life, 

Fell She, as Mother, yet She roſe as Wife. 

No other Good, beſides his} Good, She knew, 

Of Worldly Int'reſt, or of Private View. 

No- Loks, beſide his Loſs, cou'd give Her Pain, 
No Gain advantage Her, hefide his Gain. _ 
Theſe were her Rules; theſe Hard but Golden 
(Not well obſerv'd in Matrimonial ay” 
Wives on their Huſbands ſhou'd rely alone; 
And by maturer Judgment mend their own. 

Not & the Subject; weft his Conduft Rid, 
More ſtrict to mark, than where his Worth prevail d. 
Fond of Complaint, and ready of Surmile, 

Each Princely Virtue, They cou'd turn to Vice. 
That 


ans 6K 


216 \ GuaLTHERUS and Gris 4: Or, 
That here much Cauſe was giv'n, (muſt be allow) YN * 


Much to alarm the Council and the Croud. 0 


The Silence of the Court ſome Gullt confels'd ; 


The Children miſſing, Malice. adds the Reſt. 
Doubgful'as He: in Conduct, They ſevere 77 
In Cenſure, ſend the Tale from Ear to Ear. 1 | 
* Gualtherus, by unthinking Love miſled; — i | 


* Firſt makes his 'Slaye the Partner of his Bed. W 
* And then, the Stain impatient to indure, | 
5 Adds tothe vie Offence « vile Cure, | 
* But what bad the long ſuff ring Mother done? 
(Oer Things unknown thus knowingly.They 
The Children, What? Then, ſuch wenge 
Givo by the Hand, that ſhou'd-: nN 
oa Facts uncertain® while the Croud debate, 
They hate, that lov'd ; that o d not, doubly hate. 
| Loud was His Infamy, as once his Fame! 
© A Mund rer h an accurſt, deteſted Namo! 
RO 3 : | «A 


„ 14 S 
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« A Villain} not from Paſſion, but Deſign 4 
* Abjur'd by Laws, both Human and Divine!” | 
Yet might the People murmun or :aſlent, - 
But checka-while, my Muſe, thy looſer Rein, 
To court the Judgment of the Female Train 
Full- ain wou'd, I conſult, in Time and Place, 
Their learn'd Opinian z Doybtful, is the Caſe. 
Declare, Which, of the Two, was moſt to blame? 
Was He. too rigid, or was She too tame? 
Each, Huſband, left ſole Arbiter of Life, 
What wou d become of many an honeſt Wiket 
What wou'd Sha ſuffer, ſentene d to ſubmit, . 
From all his Pride; of Seen of Wit? 
Or grant ſuch Tia, as Griſelaa 8 11} 
May ſhow, that Woman is the Shave. of dec 
Say, might got theſe for any Wiſe uffice ? T 


' Whaxicou'd:a handen d Huſband, more deviſe? 


To Try her Faith? Her Conſtancy; to prove d., 


o en mattem ho Bun apt Lore. | 


3 N 
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But tis a Truth the Sex need not be told, 
That Men are model d in a various Mold. | 
And Some, as old and new Experience finds, 
Indued with moſt perverſe unyielding Minds. 
In Theſe, whatever Senſe fitſt ſtrikes their Thought, 
| (Or wrong or right) th Impreſſion deep is wrought ; 
. Dying, They keep the firſt Reſolves — make, 
Bound to Opinion, as a Bear to Stake. 
If properly the Object! ftrikes his Sight, 
'Tis great good Luck, the Obſtinate goes right, 
But ſure the Chance is ae this! e Holi, 
That wrong He goes, yet travels round and round, i « qo 


Submit, intreat, diverſify, "explain, « A 
Inlarge, confirm, confute: The Taſk TY; « H 
To ſatisfy the Purport of his Will, « Tf 

Th'Event muſt follow, be it Good 1 gh 

Twice, cm the Nu Dy fern Yar er 11 

And voice ev Yin th Wptid Tas how.” 

Each Proof ſevere, 'Griſeldo'firmily-paſs'd, (- | 
Yet ha the Worſt, ho Laſt. 


- CE 
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A Doubt, He rais d, and nouriſh'd in his Breaſt ; 
Nor, till. He found the Truth, cou'd: think of Reſt. 
« There are (He judg d) a Rack of ſelfiſh Mind, 
« That own no Tie of Nature, or of Kind. 
« Who rigidly their Breaſts to Others ſteel; 
Vet, for Themſelves, moſt ſenſibly They feel. 
such hear, with equal Eaſe, the parting Groan 
« Of Them They never knew, or long have known. 
And view the Wreck, without Diſtreſs or Care, 
Of Thoſe that bore Them, *. Thy 
No Partner, They, of joint Affection, own by 
Their Pleaſure, and their Pain is Self alone. 
And ſuch She is, or what, I'm yet to learn 
„Hence, her Submiſſion | Hence, her Unconcern! 
* If try'd in Self, She ends as She began, 
* She muſt be more than Woman, more than Man l 
Thus He; ſuch early Prejudice He nurſt ; 
That the laſt Trial but includes the firſt. 
For This, a Meſſenger to Rome He ſent, 
(Now was the Time to give the ay 
P 2 
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In legal Phraſe, the Marriage to annull, 

And counterfeit in Form the Papal Ball 3 

His haſty Paſſions to this Courſe incline, ; 
The ſhorteſt Way to anſwer his Deſign. © | : 

« Take, for your Plan, ſome old Pontific Frame; : 

« Faſhion'd anew, the Uſe will be the faine.” 

At Rome, the Meſſenger arriv'd, and ſped ; 
A forging Hand; He found, and ſcheming Head. : 


Nor well cod fail in that prolific Court, 
Where Surrogates, Scribes, Proctors, Prieſts, reſort. > 
' Twas model d, Like to Like, and Word for Word; 


He ſends a formal Copy to his Lord : L 
Who, as He us'd on Points of high Dad T 
Conven'd all Orders that bomperd the hare; $1 
Summon d, They meet; The Prince aſſumes the 1 
Then thus, with ierner Brow, and Haughtir Tn Tone : 
e Content, as fortunate, in Single Life. 
* Vou fore d Ne on that dang'rous Rock, a Wife! x 
e A Wife I choſe, (nor now diſguiſe the Truth) j 


From Heat of Blood, thIntemperanee of Youth. 
| = One, 
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One, whoſe excelling Form my Paſſion mov d, 
« I lovd3/ and All ſeem'd Right, becauſe I loy'd. / 
No other was my Motive, or my Aim, 

« I neither ſought your Intereſt, nor my Fame. 

« My riper Age this Folly: wou'd attone, 

« Strength to your State, and Luſtre to my Throne, 

I wou d acquire, in Kindred Grandeur tyd; 

The Fair, to great Peganus, near ally d. 

For This, the Papal Chair our Envoy moves, 

„The State will ſanction, what the Church ap- 
A long and hoarſe Applauſe th' Aſſembly roars, E 

Like rolling Waves that murmur to the Shores. 

Theſe, Slaves by Nature, born to bear the Rod, 

Swallow'd his Words, as Oracles from God. 

Thoſe, from long Habit, cuſtom'd to the Bit, 

Their Duty thought, to hear and to ſubmit. 

Others, 'approv'd It not, yet not withſtood, 

From frigid Virtue, indolently good. 

But Some, from ſordid; or ambitious Views, 

Prais'd the Deſign, and pray d,“ No Time He d loſe. 

1 | And 


222 Gvatrit Rus and GRISZT DA: Or, 
And good Gualtherus ſentenc d from the Throne. 
Yet Some, of nobler Soul, but Theſe were few, 
Place all Gr:/elda's Merit full in View; 
Her Worth, of Private and of Public. Kind, 
- Hee blameleſs Conduct, and unerring Mind. 
And with bold Truth, and gen'rous Ardor plead, 
Th' Injuſtice, and: Diſhonor of the Deed. 
Tho' Prince and: Subject join'd their gerd Voice, 
No Pow r cou d authoriſe the guilty Choice. 
Let Pope and Synod their whole Strength 5 
That which is Wrong, They never cou'd make 
« Repudiate, without Cauſe, the faultlef 6 Das 
„ "Twas Tyranny! Tt foil'd a Life of Fame! 
They humbly differ d, and the harſh Divorce 
They cou'dnot counſel ! 'Twasan Act of Force!” 
Here, riſing,“ Tis my Will, (He faid)Withdraw”-- 
„Nor till that Hour had urg d his Will for Law. 


And all Salus ao mourns Griſelda's Doom. 


None 


Meantime, the truſty Guard returns from Rome; 


Te 
M 
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None penetrate the Frind; or doubt a Wile, | | 
So was It fram'd in true Pomific'Stile! 
So fraught with Church Sufficiency REY pride. ä | 
And thus the Apoſtolic Roll imply d. 

« That: He, the Delegate of God, the Pope, 
U 
In kind Compliance to his Son's Requeſt. 
« (Weighing the People's Good, and Prince's Reſt) 
« Did; and Hereby, Auchortty had gion: 
© (In Virtue of his Right deri d froni/Heav'n)-- 
« To-nullify the Marriige from "that Hour, 
« Save, to the Wife whate'er She broughtin Dow'r ; 
Wich ſundry meanleſß Items, queint and old; 
So ſign' d! So ſeal'd ] So witneſs dl So inrolld i 
To this, was added, for the Subjects Eaſe, r 
A Load of Pardons; and at mod rate Fees. 

Handed from Heav n the Scrole, the Croud belle v di 
To Slav ry prone, and form'd to be deokiv'd, 
Moles, that in Darkneſs center'd their Delight! 
The Day, to Them, had been a Pain of Sight! A 


% 
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*© They held, nor leſs infallible their Lord. 
For what their Lord requit'd, the Pope allow d. 


Nor try d by Fortune, nor by Birth defin d, 


Without theſe Qualities, let Princes know, 1 
They are themſelves the Vulgar; and the Low. 
The rude Saluzizions \fwallow'd all the- Bait, - 
(I mean the Number of the Small and Great); = 
In Heav'n, They own'dall Marriages were made, 
© Yet was the Prince by Heat of Youth betryd. 
If then contracted Parties difagree; 1177 111] 1 


* What other pow r cou'd:finiſh the Debate, 

« And ſhut and ope the Matrimonial Gate? 

| There wanted not, in all her Doubts and Fears, 
Some to convince Griſelda's Eyes and Ears, | 
Prompt to inſinuate what the Prince intends, 89205 
(And Theſe, the formoſt of her Female Friends) 
Ar Wich 


* The Pope, infallible, with one Accord. 07 


Take but in largeſt Seuſe ie Term of Croud! 


But Honeſty of Heart, and Worth of Mind. 


Apply to Whom, but Him that keeps the Key? 
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Wich cruel Pity They lament her Fate 
« So alter'd He, and fo eſtrang d of Late 
Others; niakioloally;10- hurt her Rel. 
Who thought in Silence They had read ee 
« Urge the Barbarity that eo d deſtroy, 
By Turns, the lovely Girl, aud hopeful Boy? / 
Others, to like Humanity india, - 
Hint at the Bride, and the Divorce defign'd ; 


And were They bound to lead ſo curſt a Liſe, 


„ Wou'd rather be the Relict, thin the Wife !- 
To This, She own'd, “ Appearances were ſtrong, © 
« But yet, She cou'd not think He cot d do Wrong 
What Force of Virtue cou d the Shock ſultan? 
Love, ſo ſeverely tryd, yet tryd in vain! © 
And, tho' her 'Looks no Change unnfijal ſhow, 
Full deep her Heart, I deem waschargd with Wos 
But, humble tho! her Birth, her Soul was great ; 
Form'd to indure the worſt Extreme of Fate: 
Fix d, from his Pleaſure, never to depart, 
To N Innocence, and Heart. 


Free 
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Free was her Breaſt from digi, her Face from Tears 
Tho' well confum d th unwelcome News She hears , 
Knows on wins Maihgp,apdridiinet Inte," 
The frequent Envoys to Bulogna went. | 
Where rich Peg aus cul'd/ with peaceful Sword, | 
Whoſe Wife was Siſtgr to: her faithleG Lond. 
This Princeſs, with humaner Talents bleſt, 

A Mind, ee as is ee, 
The Virpues, not the Vices, of a Court. 
Among the Reſt, a Maid excelling fair, 
Was Gilldiſtinguiſh'd with peculiar Care, 
| Bred from an Infant, tho of Birth: unknown, 
The Royal Pair reſpect Her as their own. 
And Her, 'twy rumor'd,” on his Change of Life, 

The Marquis of Saluzzo choſe for Wife: 
To dignify his State, adorn his Bed: 

And wide the Fame malicious Echo ſpred. 
That now Griſelda muſt reſign her Claim, 
For from Bulagna a new Conſort came; 

* . « Bright 
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„ Bright as the Sun, and youthful as he Day; -- 
„With (plendid; Equipage, and rich Array. 
6 The great Peganus, to augment her State, 8 
With all his noble Lords in Order wait: 
« The Kindred Maid neſpeftfully to guide /, 
« And Her young Brother, riding by her Side: 
« Who to Salizzei:hap'd! dinegt their Way;.. 
The idiftant; Journey leſſening, Day by Day?” 
Say, was not This ſufficieut. to moleſt. a- 
The hard Gualilerus might Have e Reſt. 
Thro Silence ſome Humanity had ſhone, 
Pity might lefſex Wrong, tho not atone. 
But He, when full. the Court, to tempt: * — 
Thus ſpoke, in boiſt wous Terms, unus d before. 
Not much diſpleas'd, cho choſe from ie | 
« ſaw You fill the Station of a Wife. | 
« Not for your Beauty, Birth, or Wealth, or Youth. 
« But for your Duty, Faith, and Love, and Truth, 
« Yet, now I find, by fad Experience wiſe, 


n n 
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To This conſpird my Fortune and my Fate; 
Tho Prince, yet loweſt Vaſſal in the State. 
« Debarr'd, where e ry Swain may uſe his Voice, 
Freedom of Will, and Liberty of Choice. 
A Wife to wed, the Public Cate erdains, 
4 And now, to quit that weddedl Wife cbnſtrains; 
„A new, is ſought f. Nor is the rifing Flood || 


Off factious Diſcontent, to be withſtood. 


«« For This, full Pow r to looſe my former Vows, 
TH.indulgent Father of the Church allows. 
And a new Bride is choſe, and on the Way, 
2 To | obviate all Suſpenſe, and all-Delay. ' 
Be ſtrong; of Heart, and void anon the Place. 
« Yet This I grant Tou. Take it as a Grace. 
All that You brought Me, on the N uptial Hour, 
*I grant You. Take it All! That Princely Dow I! 
Fut well wou'd You obſerve, What I adviſe; 
Know, They, can never fall, that never riſe. 
© Then chuſe an Equal, on dhe peaceful Plains, 
e And live the little Princeſs of the Swains !-; 
= . 
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« Loſt to a Palace, in a Cottage reſt. | 
None may preſume, for ever to be Bleſt. 9 
« Yet, this Celeſtial Gift to All is ſent. 
To bear the Stroke of Fortune with Content. 
| « Jam net now to learn (She ſtrait replies) 
© The wondrous Diſtance that between Us lie : 
Me, not your partial Choice; cou'd worthy: make, 
« To-ſhare your Grandeur; or your Bed partake. * 
vet if this Houſe, (as Heap n may Witneſs bear) 
* Tenter'd Wife, I liv'd not Miſtreſs there. 
As beſt became, I ſtudyd to behave, 
* As One, above your Slaves, your humbleſt Slave. 
« That there ſo long, I held the foremoſt Place, 
I think it not my Merit, but your Grace. 
« And if a fitter Conſort You require, 
Content, to my Paternal Cot - retire ; 
„ Humbly to dwell, where humbly I was bred: 
Nor ſhare your Grandeur, nor partake: your Bed. 
There, clean of Heart, the Widow, as he Bride, 
Wil live, if not to You, to None ally d. 


ce Nor 
1 
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* Nor ſhall. it be my Blot, while Life remain, 
© To ſoit-your Choice by any vulgar Stain. 


« That once You deign'd to join Me to your Side; 
« This Thought let Me indulge of Royal-Pride; | 
This ſingle Thought | May Heayn propitious 
4 In Her You chuſe, che Wealth and Birth 1 mant. 
te Pleas d, for your Good, the Station to reſign, 
That was my Bliſs, that once, my Lord, was 
« Thence, ptiz d by Me. Diſturb d if pb 


* 'Tis-not; to loſe your Fortune, but your Heart. 


Such Dow'r You proffer Me as firſt I brought 5 

4 Thofe raſtic Weeds Vet where may Wo 

5 Well I remember, on the Nuptial Hour, 

e With corn, You threw afide that wretched Dow r. 

Far other then, your Geſture; and your Mind! 

* In Look, how gentle! And in Speech, how kind 

But I have heard, and proy'd the Saying true; 

© Love is not, when tis old, what tums when new. 
Vet, ſhall no Fear of Death conſtrain my Will, 


8 - (Dons the aſt Line of Human Gopd and Illi) 


3 Low 
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Low as I fall; at Fortune to reine. 
Proud of the Thought, that oncr ybαẽ,Hlcari was 
Then, when You rais d your Vaſſal to — 
« And rudely'clai bee, fulb richly drelied 3) * 
« Obedient Duty, and unſpottod Fm. 
« Wis all I brought, No other DoweT oi. 
« But why recall to Mind that vliffol Dey? 
« You wiſh It had not been, and I obey; | 
„Then down I lay this Scepter from my "Hand, 
« (Here, never borne, as Symbol of: Command!) 
And from my Body, looſe chis ermit d Gn 
* And laſt this Ring, (This laſt let me roſtofe ) 
„What, with unwearied Conftancy I wore- 
Lodg d, in the Stores tlie Reſt: your Orders Wait; 
Jour Gifts of Love! Or Ornametits of State! 
Naked I came, and naked I retun, . 


Nor muſt I, ſince It ſuits your Grandeur; ourn. 


This only let me beg, nor beg in van. 
* For What I brought, and never can regäin !? 


N 
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« For all my Duty, Faith, and Love, and Truth 
© Untainted Chaſtity ! Unpractis d Youth ! 

4 Years, that 1 paſs'd!' And Children that I bore! 
( The laſt unguarded Words She hurried o'er.) 
Grant me ſuch Cloaths as fit Griſelda beſt, 
* A A Common Garment, and a, Ruſtic Veſt. 
* An Outcaſt let me be. Yet This I pray, 
Let me not, like a Worm, go by the Way; 

*© The People's Laughter, and their Lord's Diſgrace. 
© For this may caſt below my Servile Race 


Below her State, that once was call'd your Wife! 


« None, with Immodeſty, can tax my Life.“ 

With Dignity unalter'd This She fd, 
| Her Checks alone effusd a warmer Red. 
Compos d, ho pain dl Determin'd, tho' diftreſt! 
The Prince was mov d, as every Eye confels'd. 
« Your Veſt Retain” (impaſſion'd He reply'd) 
<* But quit all other Marks of ſtately Pride.” 
He cou'd no more.His Voice its Uttrance loft, 
And this laſt Proof He tempted to his Coſt. 

Silent 
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Silent He ſtood, with agitated Breaſt ; 
But his Look witneſs'd many a Sigh ſuppreſt. 
Yet Tears wou'd flow, a voluntary Tide, 
And Theſe He ſtrove, and ſtrove in vain to hide. 
His Heart, againſt his ſtubborn Will, conſpir'd ; 
Aſide, He turn d; and haſtily, retir'd. 

Her Condeſcenſion ſtruck ſo tron ga Light 
It filld the Court with Horror and Affright, 
% May I be never to ſuch Ill betray'd!”. 
In Silence figh'd the unexperienc'd Maid. 
Each Widow, to her Secret Friend, alone, 
Whiſper'd, * Thus treated, He had had his own.” 
And ev'ry Wife atteſted Earth and Heav'n, 
% Twas a mean Act, a bad Example giv'n ! 
And ancient Maid, with ancient Maid began ; 
* How great our'Scape, Who never yet knew Man!” 

Meantime Grifelda ſecretly withdrew, * | 

And diſarray'd Her, fafe from public View. 
Conforming, far as Decency allow'd, 
dhe ſhun'd the Noble and Ignoble Croud. 


K . 


F 
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All, that She cou -d, She left of her Attire, 
And no Intruſion furth'ring her Deſire; 

The Poſtern Gate She paſs d, the publick Street 
With naked Head She gain'd, and naked Feet. 

But ſoon the Croud her noted Form deſcry'd, 

And pour d before, behind, on ev'ry Side. 
Down haſt Thou laid, in vain haſt Thou lad 
T hy Robe, thy Ring, thy Scepter, and thy 880 
Stript of thy State, thy native State They find; 
Grandeur of Mein ! And Majeſty of Mind 
Exil d in Thee, thy Exile They attend; 
The Friendleſs, that, in Thee, Mill found a Friend! 
The Motherleſs, that met a Mother's Care 
For 'twas thy Good, thy Good with all to ſhare! 
Hence, bare-fout as She trod the flinty Road, 


Their Veſtments o'er the rugged Way They ſtrow d. 


And not one Breaſt refus d a pitying Sigh ; 
Void of a Tear was not one melting Eye; 
Grief in each Voice, and Face, expeeſt and ſhown 
In ev'ry Voice and Face, except her own ! 
Tho 
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Tho loud They ſpred her Praiſe, and urg d her Wrong, 
the curb'd Reſentment, and reſtrain'd her Tongue, 
Silent She mov d, majeſtically flow, 

As One, in Pain that pleaſur'd, joy'd in Woe! 

But wicked Fame precedes with nimbler Tread, ' 
The Father reaching in his homely Sted. 

And tho! the long Neglect, Year after Year, 

Had caus d Him many a Sigh, and many a Tear. 
Never to touch the Court on Pain enjoin'd ; 
Whence, proud, He thought, his Prince, or — 1 
Yet muſing with himſelf, full oft He ſaid; 
By Force of Love, Gualtherus was miſled, 
That Fire once cool'd, his Luſt will yield to Pride, 
* And the Wife fall a Victim to the Bride.” 

Tho' Length of Time had fortify'd his Breaſt, * 
The ſudden Rumor rous'd Him from his Reſt. 
His Cloaths, from off his aged Breaſt, He tears, 
From off his aged Head his hoary Hairs. 6 
Devotes the Light, and deprecates the Day, 
And Life, impairing with too flow Decay. 


Q_2 Then 
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Then ſecks, with anxious Care, his Ruſtic Hoard, 
Where his fond Heart her Virgin Habit ſtor'd ; 
Sav'd, to indulge his Mind and to imploy, 

In pleaſing Pain, and melancholy Joy. 

Now, found of Uſe ! He ſpeeds with feeble Haſte, 
Cover'd his Child, lamented, and imbrac'd. 


Here, for a Space, remain'd the Patient Wife, 
And, thrown from great, retutns to vulgar Life, 
Yet never once was heard her Lord to blame, 
Tho ſpirited by many a buſy. Dame. 

Above the Pow'r of Fortune, or of Fate, 

She roſe, in Good, or Ill, alike ſedate ! 

m Good, againſt Diſtreſs; She arm'd her ſtill 
And ſtil prepar d Her, for Succeſs, in Ill. 

This was her Character, by All allow'd, 

e Virtuous, tho Beautiful! Tho Great, not Proud! 
« Diſcreet, as Witty | Sprightly, as Serene! 

Sage, hut not Sad And Humble, but not Mean!" 

On Job, Prieſts flouriſh ſtill, with wond'rous Eafe, 
And Pries on Fob * flouriſh, if They pleaſe. 
We 


te, 


And faſt as Men, cou d Women Texts expound, 


| © Wond'rous her Love, if free from female Art! 


That Temper, rarely, to that Sex belongs! 
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We mean not, here, to enter the Diſpute. 
Yet Prieſts can prove, a Woman is a Brute ; 
And, (when it ſerves their Turn) a Man, a God: 
But tis the ſafeſt Way to kiſs the Rod. 
Yet when the Man of Le, whoſe perfect Life _ 
They gloſs, and blazon the intemp rate Wife, 
Who bade Him to his Face, curſe God and die; 
Mean They the Sex? Sure, Prieſts may err or lye ! 
Yet, not to ſtab the Church, but gently probe, 
I ay, Griſelda far tranſcended Fob ! 


= —— = * Wn 
- _— 2 - 


As many Female Suff rers wou d be found 
Women than Men, more patient, and more true! 1 
This is my Faith, ---But then, It holds of Few. I 
Gualtberus, his Emotion, ſoon repreſs'd, ; | 
Reſum'd his Mind, and fortify'd his Breaſt. 
* Wond'rous her Faith, (He commun'd with his 
(Heart) 


* To bear ſubmiſſive, ſuch repeated Wrongs, = 


3 e Nor 
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Nor ev'n to ſeek, from Words, or Sighs Relief 
Was It, Exceſs of Patience, or of Grief? 

« Again, not once reproach, not once withſtand | 

« *'T was great Diſguiſe of Soul, or great Command! 
« guſtain ſuch Weight of Woe with tearleſs Eyes l- 
e But, to the Covert, for Relief She flies. 
“There, doubtleſs, vents her Rage, and makes her 
ys Echo, pays Sich for Sigh, and Groan for og 
Then, chan ge the Scene, from Privacy of Place; 
" Yes, let her ſee her Rival, Face to Face,” 
Thus, as He meditates the full Aſſay, 
Arriv'd a Courier, and at Prime of Day; 
To notice : ** That the Princely Youth and Dame, 
„ With great Peganus, from Bulogna came, 
« That, fafely They had paſs the Rocky Way, 

« And hop'd to reach Him with the Setting Ray. 
Meantime, the Baniſh'd Wife, at early n 
Unfolds her Flock, and follows to the Lawn; 

To Where Gualtherus, loit ring in the Courſe, 
Firſt fop's, from Love, or Failure of his Horſe 
; There 
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There, lowly ſeated on the dewey Ground, 
She feeds her little Charge, that bleats und; 
And plies the Diſtaff, that before her ſtands : 
Yet flow, the Widow'd, to the Virgin Hands. 
For, tho' the Twine with equal Care She wrought, 
Oft, wou'd intrude, an interrupting Thought ; 
Oft, wou'd her Soul, her former State retrace: 
Exalted Honor is a flipp'ry Place ! 
* Tho' Palaces are high, and Cots are low; 
« Here, lies ſure Peace! There, lies deſtructive 
“But Mind, is All to All, Mean or Sublime ! 8 
Mind, is not to be chang'd, by Place, or Time! 
cc In Time, or Place, Unbleſt, or Bleſt * dyell ! 
“ Can make a Hell of Heav'n, a Heav'n of Hell!” 

Thus muſing: For the Proof, Gualtherus ſends, 
She, quits the calm Reflexion, and attends ; 
In Dreſs, a Shepherdeſs : The fame, to ſee, 


As on has Marriage Day. She bends her Knee. 


But He, more flow to raiſe Her with his Hand, 
Nods and imparts his laſt ſevere Command. 
'Q 4 h « This 
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« This Day, We celebrate the previous Rite; 


« Griſelda ! Know, our Nuptials crown the Night, 


« Full, to Profuſion is the Palace ſtor'd, 
With All, to deck the Bed, or cheer the Board. 
Vet much ] fear, the Feaſt may wrong my Soul; 
& For Execution, mends, or mars the Whole ! 
Tho gen'rous the Deſign, and large the Coſt; 
* All Beauty i is in Want of Order loſt. 

Not One, thro' all Saluzzo, can I find, 
« That knows, ſo well, my Manner, or my Mind; 
The Gueſts, or to diſtinguiſh, or invite : 
Put Show to Uſe, to Profit turn Delight. 
* But You, long wont this Station to ſupport, 
« Can beſt adviſe, what ſuits the Prince and Court 
0 Again exert the Talents You have ſhown, 

„ Diſplay, at Large, the Splendor of my Throne; 
Add ev ry outward Inſtince of my Love: 
All, that I might omit, but muſt approve. 
But chiefly turn You to attend the Fair, 
Be That your Daily Thought, and Nightly Care: 


0 
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« 'Tis True, this Ruſtic Garb may. ſhow Neglect: 
« But well it ſuits your State, if You reflect. 
« For, Pride of Dreſs, is ſure a barren Curſe ; 
« Fer Fancy you conſult, conſult your Purſe. 
„ This is my Will. Proceed, without Delay! 
And do the proper Honors of the Day 
« Much I rejoice (the mild Griſelda cries) 
* That on my Faith your Confidence relies; 
« And hail the Cauſe, that brings Me to the Place, 
*© Where oft, at Diſtance, I may ſee your Face; 
* And oft your Voice,with due Attention, hear : 
Thus far I may indulge my Eye, and Far! 
„In honeſt Diligence, thro' ſervile Life, 
« Pleas'd will I tend the Huſband and the Wiſe, 
Aſſiduous, to prevent what She requires, 
ik Solicitous, to cheek my own Defires, 
* So will Tat (if but my Heart allows) 
« AsIne er knew your Flames, or heard your Vom. , 
Her Anſwer half defeated his Deſign; | 
= Our Confidence You ſce--the Truſt be Thine?” 
| He 
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He Said. She mingles with the Menial Train, 
No Service She neglects, and ſpares no Pain; 
To grace the Bed, or magnify the Throne: 
And forms a Feaſt more ſplendid than her own. 
Intent, or to diſpoſe, or to provide ; 
But pains Her moſt, for What concerp'd the Bride. 
This dane; each noted Chief, each noted Dame, 
She ſummons to the Feaſt ; ſo call d, They came. 
Theſe She receives, as ſuits their Rank or Race ; 
In vulgar Habit, but with noble Grace ! 
Arranging All, (for ſuch her Lard's Deſire) 
From wealthy Citizen to landed Squire! 
Equals in Place, not Worth! From hardy Knight, 
To Him, that never ſaw the Face of Fight! 
From Peer that builds on Anceſtors his Fame, 
To Him, that founds his Title and his Name ! 
From learn d and juſt Diſpenſer of the Laws, 
Jo Him, that judges, by the Bribe, the Cauſe! 
From Seer, whoſe Charity gives Health, and Eaſe, 
To Him, that poiſons, for the Sake of Fees ; 
| 5 | | From ' 
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From Prieſt, of Life unſtain'd, and Zeal ſincere, 


To Him, of Holy Fraud, and pious Leer! 
Enter, . of Good and Bad, a mingled Crew. 

'Tis the true State of Things, or Old, or New! 

Virtue, and Vice, divides each mixt Degree! 

Such, was the World! And, ſuch, will ever be! 
But as her Care deſcends from Bow'r to Hall, 

All till inſpecting, ſtill amending All; 

Thus to a Maid of Rank, a Wife of Spirit : 

« Say, in her Meanneſs, ſee you any Merit ? 

« ] yow, by all the Virtue of my Pride; 

«. Was I Griſelda ſever d from his Side; 

Then caſt, as Handmaid, to a ſecond Wife; 

* Slave to his Will, yet truſted with his Life, 

* The preſent Bondage ſhou'd redeem the paſt, 


* Bridegroom and Bride, this Night ſhou'd be 7 


Meantime the Foremoſt of the Train alight ; 
And faſt the People pour'd to ſee the Sight. 


Cloſe, and more cloſe, the murm'ring Inſects grew, 


Should ring for Place, and crouding for a View. 


- — — 
K — — - 
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And much They pra'd the Show, and much the 

Ah! Who wou'd reſt upon the Public Voice #52 

Grifeldd's Riſe with equal Noiſe They hail'd; 

With equal Noiſe Gri/e/da's Fall bewail d. 

Be deaf, fair Stranger, to their ſenſeleſs Cries, 

Thus wou'd They treat thy Fall, Who teat 

_ « GGualtherus is no Fool (the Croud confeſs 9 * 

40 Changing his Wife, but changing for the Beſt. 

* Griſelds wants no Merit to ingage, 

„ Byt fairer, This, and of a ſofter Age. 

« Griſelds, was inur'd to brook Command, 

* And ſo may This, when molded to his Hand. 

« From her, ,what-Heirs will ſpring the 3 wr 

« For She A ends from ſome exalted Race. 

e The Brother comes, as Sample of the Line; 

What Lineaments?---Majeſtic, and Divine! | 

O Vulgar Souls, unſtable and untrue! 

 Tir'd with the Old, tranſported with the New! 

Turn'd by each Blaſt, as fiokle as the Fane ! 

And faſter than the Moon, Ve wax, and wain! 
Haple 
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Hapleſs the Prince, whoſe Ear, delighted, draws 

The Praiſe of Crouds, and ſwallows vain Applauſe; 

Whoſe Eye, tranſported, views the ſupple Round 

Of Courtiers, whom He truſts, yet fails to ſound. 

His Ear may be miſled, deceiv'd his Eye; 

Crouds can praiſe Folly, Courtiers, look a Lye.” | 

Safer, the Call of Virtue to purſue, | 

That ſep'rates Wrong from W = 

Tho' Crouds may change, unfaithful as the Wind "i 

Can They-depoſe the Monarc from his Mind ? 1 

Tho Courtiers from” Allegiance may depart! 

Great. is the Empire of an honeſt Heart ? 

For inborn Worth, alone, knows no Controul, 

Fortune may change the State, not change the Soul. 

But Good, or Ill, as Man purſues or flies, 

Se truly He may fall, fo truly riſe. 

Tis Virtue gives Him in high Life to ſhine, 

Virtue, in low, is an unminted Mine. 

The Force of Each was in Griſelda ſhown, 

Great in a Cot, and humble in a Throne 


4 ' 
; : 
U 
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17 
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Thus 
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Thus, of the Many mad, the ſober Few | 
Adjudg d; Who lov'd the Old, and fear d the New. 


And Fools, (They call d the Number) to diſown, 


* For Good They know not yet, a Good long 
In State, She enters now the Palace Gn 75; 
And ent'ring is receiv” d with anſw'ring State. 
The Prince deſcending faſt, to meet the Bride, 
A Dune of high Condition join d his Side ; 
Tongue of the Sex, She faſtens on his Ear, 
And thus expreſs d her faſhionable Fear. 
« A Shepherdeſs, She ſaid, is ſuch a Sight, 
| « It foilsthe Splendor of the Nuptial Rite; 
© Exciſe me, 'tis not my peculiar Plea, 
« Hete all the Sex in one Requeſt agree; 
« We make it our Petition and Deſire, 
* Griſelda may redreſs Her, or retire ; 
8 Nor ſtand, to Foreign Lords, a Mark of Sport, 
« And Scandal to the Ladies of the Court. 
Nought, to his Scheme, ſo croſs as this Requeſt, 
He veil'd the Truth, and gloſs d it with a Jeſt. 
| Known 
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Known was the Dame, to love ſupreme Command, 
And hold the Bridle with a ſteddy Hand. 
« Ought to the Fair, it grieves me to refuſe, 
« But 'tis too Late, another Courſe to chuſe. 
« Griſelda's inward Merit well You know; 
« And what is Dreſs, but a fictitious Show ? 
© Yet,ſeek You, why to Court thus rudely brought? 
« Young is our Bride, and ſhould bemildly taught. 
« This rural Garb is Humble, and is Plain ; 
In Public ſhown, this Maxim to maintain. 
“Plain Truth, and humble Duty, ſuits a Wife; 
An Emblem, for the Conduct of her Life ! 

I paſs, as Trivial, nor the Tale prolong, 
With Maſque or Dance, with Minſtrelſy or Song. 
Nor, drawn by Fancy, deviate from the Way, 
For kind Reception here, there grand Array. 
T leave each Train, their Princes at their Head; | 
The Youth and Virgin by Peganus led: 
Whom, long, Gualtherus faſten'd to his Breaſt, 
And All, and Each, with kindred Warmth careſs d. 
I 
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I dwell not on the Maid, in freſh Fifteen, *' || 
Whether array d in White, Red, Blue, or Green. 


- Nor count how promiſing the Boy appears, 
How Manly, meaſuring Half his Siſter's Years. - 
Here glean, ye Bards, who barren Subjects chuſe; 
Griſelda will admit no wand'ring Muſe, | 
Short of her Virtues, tho' thy Numbers flow, 
Muſe, keep Her Firſt in Sight, tho' Laſt in Show. 

Her copious Mind makes All her fingle Care; , 

But moſt She ſtrives to ſerve, and joy the Fair. 
Natives or Strangers, pleas'd and proud to ſee ; 

The Whole She ranges, Each in his Degree. 
The forcign Lords a due Surpriſe expreſs, | 
So much, her Manner ſuperſedes her Dreſs. | 


Nor ſtints her Tongue the Youth and Maid to raiſe ; 
With Praiſe well judg'd ; Fer they deſery'd her 


| | [Praile : 
Tho! not to Flatt'ry vile her Words deſcend, 

No flatt'ring Courtier cou'd her Words amend. , 
A gen'rous Flow of Soul, that ſcorn d all Art! 


Unſoil d by Envy! Genuine, from the Heart 
| Ek Some ; 
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Some Worth it atgives; a Ftiend's Worth ts know ; 
Virtue, to own dhe Virtbe of u Fe 

Now, Wab the Hour, dhe Gneſts to entertain. 
Juſt, at that Seaſon,” e er the Bon was erown'd, '' 
While All prepar d to join the Social Round; 
. 
« Seek Her,” He faid ; But ſent his Eyes before. 
And where He ſpyd Her buſyd in the Hall, 


« Attend,” He calls Andi She attends his Call/ 


_ «'Grifelda,” (with Indi rence feigh'd- He fd) 
. You fee the Maid I chuſe, and mean to wW d.. 
* Speak (He continue with a Face uf Hpott) b. 


What think You of our Bride? Makejuit Report 


How to ber Form, how to her W6rth; inclin'>? 


« Paſs Sentence, on her Perſdn and her Mini li, 


She, .miltily took the Word; and ftrait ropiyde 
* Ill tho''the:Reli& might commend. the Bride, 
No Nlakos of the Ser, no Spleen of Wrong, 
Muy Mind ſhall bias, or miſlead my Tongue. '/ ” 

| R Never 
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Never theſe Eyes, in perfect Age, cav/d-trace, 
A juſter Form, or yet gu ſarer a e 
« Never, from Youth imperſect, heard cheſe Ears 
* Thoughts ſo expreſt, the Words of ripen d Years 


FHaſe ische Office, wrongly to dobaſe : 


Leſſen her Worth, I riſe not in her Plane. 


With Truth I praiſe Her, and without Deſign; 
Her Want of Merit, vydu d not add to mine. 


« What, fully; $he exacts, I freely gives, 
% And may, Each bleſt in Each, ſecurely live!” 
Thus as She ſpoke; Warm grew Wine 
Roſy ber Beat. Wr 
Then back irtir d, by her own Praiſe ſabdu d. 
| Grifatds -u tht Octafiony and purfbd + - // 
his let Me add, by, long Exporidrez wie, 
« Judge ne er ſo hardly G) out Sex or Ife, 
my 1 nt mend, a Wife; 
an * Vas but the Force of ra Faithof Heart, 
« Retains 
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« Retains Affection, too ſeverely prov'd ? , 
„Twice, think not, to be ſo indur d, and lo d. 
e Try not, as me You try d, this tender Maid, 
© To ſummon more than Virtue to her Ad. 
« If I, to Pain was ſenſeleſs, deaf to Mirth, ':' - 
I owe It to the Lowneſs of my Birth, | 
4 The Hand to Labour us'd, the Heart, to Care; 
% ls I had borne, and Ills cou d know to bear. 
% But She was nobly born, and fondly fed! 
« In Plenty nurtur d, and in Grandeur bred ! 
Not like Griſella tais'd from low Degree; 
By Thee to be debas d, prefer d by Thee! 
* She, in the Truſt of Innocence and Youth, -: : 


* Nor doubts your Conſtancy, nor fears your Truth. 


© Soon wou'd She feel Diſtreſs, ſoon find a Cure; 
« She cou d not well Adverſity indure; « 


« Well, cou'd She not, ſuch Load of Grief, faſtain: 
For Death wou'd ſoon arrive, and caſe her Pain. 
She ſpoke, from inward Ties of Kindred Blood, 


Or nobler Sympathy of Good to Good; 


R 2 Firm 
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Firm as a. Column, ſtable as a Wall: 
Her Grandeur more conſpicuous by her Fall. 


The gen'rous Anſwer, free from Spleen'or Art, ; 


| Roſe inly on his Mind, and fill'd his Heart. 
« Too far, too far, (In Extaſy He crydꝰ) 
_ * Griſelda, was thy Wifely Virtue tryd· 
<« Reſume thy wonted State, thy wonted Cheer 
ct Reſume; nor think Me faithleſs, tho' ſevere! 
Enough have I aflay'd thy Love and Truth; 
« Aſſay d, to riper Age from tender Vouth; 
N So well, as never Wile, in Pomp array d, 
« Or thad in Poverty, was yet aſſay d. * 
He faid, and by his Side Griſalda plac d, 
Faſt ſeia d Her in his Arms, and long imbrae d. 
As One, from cumb'rous Sleep! a Shs She 
Doubtful, if yet She wakes, or ſtill She dreams; 
If real Forms ſtand. obvious to her Sight, 
Or float the airy.Shadows of the Night. 
Ee noted. her Confuſion, Silence broke, 
And: . gently preſs d her Hand and e , 
ö | « By 
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« By Him, I ſwear, for Man that bled and dy'd, 
Thou art my Wife, I ſeek no other Bride. 
« Worthy thy Praiſe the Maid I muſt agree; 
% Muſt joy to praiſe Her, For ſhe comes 1 — 
% And Thee, in Her, thro? all her Form I trace, 
© May She, in Soul, but match Thee as in Face! 
e Thrice five Vears told (if Love not blind po 
e States all the Diff rence that between You lies; 
a In Age or Beauty. Oh ! that Heav'n decreed, 
« Her Virtue to thy Virtue might ſucceed. 
« Thy Daughter This, firſt Object of thy Care! 
And That thy Son, Saluzgzo's future Heir! 
Aſſaſſin d? No! Not ſuch our baſe Intent. 
e Safe were the Infants to Bulagna ſent ; 
* To good Peganus privily convey d- 
His worthy Conſort rais'd the Youth and Maid. 
That here They ſtand thus honor'd in thy View, 
* Say, to his gen'rous Heart, what Thanks are due? 
** That, in thy View, thus poliſh'd,here they ſtand, 
„ 
+ Ra « A 
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A ſecond Mother She, at our Dei. 

« Conceal'd their Birth; He prd d a ſecond Sire. 
; « My Motive, was Miſtruſt; To own the Truth: 

A ſtubborn Prejudice, imbib d in Vouth! 
= Wedlock, I judg'd, 2 Station of Unreſt j- / 
*' I-found no marry'd Pair compleatly Bleſt ; | i 
And for the Male, too 1 r 
© Plc'd ev ry Error: on the Female side. 
« I thought yout Failures to our Foals gueſt, 
* © YourFolly, Falſeneſe, Levity, or Vice. 
Hence, the firſt Trial, hende aroſe the laſt, 
„ But well che Future ſhall amend the Paſt. 
« Hence as you ſworn a Life ſubmifs to lead, 
Nor ſwerve in Thought or Look, in Word or Decd. 
« Hence, with our Daughter when comſtrain d to 
I held yaur Duty, Indolence or Art. „K 
Hence, was the Son propos d. en 
This Proof of Love, ſcem'd Craclty of Mind. 
| Hence was You try d in Self. With honeſt Shame, 
86 cane wa Oriſelda was te fim. 

* : But 
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% But fixt Bufpicion/is the worſt of Woes, 
« And Nought but Certainty cou d bring Repoſo. 
| * LetMillice, (Room there is) our Conduct blame, 
«« Yet my Severity ſhall raiſe your Fame. 
And cou d Von penetrate my inmoſt Breaſt, 
<« There wou d You iind indelibly expreſt, 
« Grifelda fills my Heart. My Wealth, her Cain. 
« My Blifs, ber Pleaſure. - Her Diſtreſs my Pain, 
And when moſt calm her Breaſt, ſerens her Eye; 
Here, many a Tear She caus'd, hore many a Sigh ; 
« And let This mitigate, if not atont 26 ba 
Each Trial was not Thine, It was my Oo. 
« And if thy Virtue thus exalted fine, f 
* Thine'is the Treaſure, the Diſtov ry Mine. 
She that cou d bear Misfortune; that had bortie, 
; Cou'd to ù Cottage from a Thoane:deſcend; | 
And; dhe great Bed, She had adorn'd; attend. 
From Law to High from High to Low te-raſt; 
Com d fee;;welints'cr on Eurch She valu d, loſt. | 
Lav R 4 1 
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She that cou d ſtand the laſt Contempt unmov'd, - 


Yields to the Vielding of the Man She loyd · 
Sinks at the Thought of either Child reſtor d., 
Whoſe Loſs in Secrecy She long deplor d. 
Patient in Ill, in Injury reſign di! 
Here firſt She quite Equality of Mind. 
While, all her Wiſh. in her Poſſeſſion ſtood... -- 
| Faſt flow'd her Joy, like the returning Flood. 
The Swell of. Paſſion roſe to ſuch a Height, | 
Tons painful Pleaſure, and ſevere Delight. 
| Kind as He ſpoke, with Rapture and Amaze, | 
Her Eyes She gives upon her Lord to gaze. | 
And quits but to ſurvey, with ſilent Joy, 
The lovely Maid and near- reſembling Boy. 
All moves her, that She heard, or that She view'd ; 
Strong on her Soul the Tides of Joy intrude- 
Fain would her Tongue have open d all her Breaſt; 


But there She felt, what cou d not be expreſt; 


Vain the Indeavor. For in Tranſpert toſt 
| N We: Wound 
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Wound to Exceſs of Gratitude and Love, 
Her Pulſe forgot to play, her Heart to move, 
No more her Form the vital Heat retains, . 
Slow paſs d the Current circling in her Veins. 
The Deus of Death her trembling Limbs aſſal. 
Her Lips grew livid, and her Cheeks grew pale. | 
Sounds, diſproportion'd to her Thoughts, She hears 
While miſty Vapors, that in Fancy riſe, 
Cloud the ſole Objects that cou'd charm her Eyes, 
She faints, She falls. But, ſinking to the Ground, 
He caught her in his Arms. The Court furround. 
Ye tender Youth, in Love Unbleſt, or Bleſt, 
Imagination loſe, and paint the Reſt! 
Vittuous or Vitious, be your Courſe af Life, 
Feel you no Pain, for Huſband or for Wife ? 
Reclining on his Breaſt, She pants for Breath ; 
nne ſince nn 
As in her Life alone He wiſh'd to lie. 


? 
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A gen'ral Care the COurtiy Train confe , 
Joy mixt with Sdrrow, Pleaſure with Diſtreſs. 
Theſe fan'd her Boſom, Thoſe her Heal ſuſtaimd; 
White Death 6'er Life à doubtful Conqueſt gain d. 
Of Art and Nature evry Aid They bing 
Thel cook Refreſhment of the limpid Spring! 7 
The Juice of Herbs, that noxios Steam repell! 
Of Gl. oe Vines derer Gre 
Of Drugs and Simples the ſalubrious NU! 
Extract of Salts, and Quinteſſence of 'Flow'rs! 
Thrice ſeem'd her Eyes, to aſk the Cheer of Light, 
Thrice ſeer'd to fink in-everlaſting Night. 
And thrice He hail'd her as rfor'd from Death h 


' Thrice wail d her irrecoverable Breath: Nm 


At length She mov'd; and wildly . 
Firſt in her Care tie plels' A Guoltherus found; 
Next, weeping ger Het, joy d the Maid 6 ee 
And laſt the Boy, that trembled at her Knee. 
On her weak Serie, and mol ld hei- Soul! 
25 . . K By | 
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By Turns She feiz'd them, and by Turns She preſs'd, 
The Father and the Children to her Breaſt. 
Adown their Cheeks the mingling Torrents flow, 
The Streams of 'Tratiſport, not the Streams of Woe. 

The ſweet Contagion ſpred like tainted Ar; 
From Vouth to Youth it paſsd; from Fair to Fair. 
And many a geti'rous Heart breath'd many a Sigh, 
And many a Tear ſhed many à gentle Eye. 

A. Scene ſo ſweetly ſad, Who fail'd to feel, 
Muſt have an Eye of Flint, or Heart of Steel. 
Long Silence follow d. 'T'was not Time for Speech. 
Looks beſt explain, what Words want Pow'r to reach. 

Mirth to reſtore, Gualtberus ſoon began, 
Ironically grave; for that the Man. 

A $hepherdefs is ſuch an aukward' Foil, 
«The Splendor ofthe Feaſt She needs muſt (vil. 

That She ſhou'd change her Garb, on 1 
. ; fot 2tis the Plea" of all. * 

„Ladies, with Joy 1 grant you this Requeſt,” 

« Yes! Let bur Wife retire to be re- dreſt. 
Nor 
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Nor ſtand to Foreign Lords a Mark of Sport, 
« Or Scandal to the Beauties of the Court.“ 


Pleas d, She retir'd. For well She read his Mind, 


| A Tin of buſy Females flock- behind. 

And now more buſy None of all the Train, 
Than Some that witneſs d Pleaſure in her Pain; 
But She that Office to the Bridal Maid 

| Aſſigns, nor -wiſh'd, nor wanted, other Aid.” 
The Maiden Bride was charm'd with the Imploy, 
The Sun, She knew, muſt ſet in Grief or Joy; 
Late made no Strangergto her Sire's Intent: 
And, as She griev'd, the joy'd for the Event. 

Soon was She diſarray d, and ſoon attir d, 

For there lay All or More than Dreſs requir d; 
All that cou d wiſh the Vain, or aſk the Great, 
In Aid of Beauty, or in Pride of State. 

Nor ſenſeleſs. of their Valuc was the Dame; 


| © Not ſenſeleſs! when She thought; from. whom thy 


Strait She return d, Reſplendent to behold ; _ 
Of Silyer was her Veſt, her Robe of Gold. 


my 


1 
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The Hoards of Ages, that her Crown compos'd, 
Took Luſtre from the Treſſes they inclos dd. 
High in the Seat of Honor was She plic'd ; * 

The Gueſts, in Order rang d, the Prince addreſt, 
And with a noble Freedom op'd his Breaſt. 
A gen'rous Senſe of Shame unloogd his Tongue; 
The Wiſe and Brave dares ſay, that He was wrong: 
"Tis: ever the Reverſe with Knaves or Fools: | 
For wilful Faults, Theſe mend not, or not own ; 
Too weak to ſee, or wicked to atone! | 
Friends to the Self accus d be not Unkind; 
4 Full dear T nouriſh'd this Diſtruſt of Mind. 
« Painful the Trial, as ſevere the Teſt; 
Had the Wifefall'n, the Huſband was Unbleſt. 
« Be her's the Honor; mine be the Diſgrace ; 
« Yet ſhall-my Choice beam Glory on my Race. 
« Nor Friend, nor Foe, that Act of Life ſhall blame; 
55 - Winleartagians and is my Praiſe, not Shame. 
* Firſt, 
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*« Firſt, that beneath low Birth, and mean Diſguiſe 
| Beauty and Virtue cou d not ſcape my Eyes, 
1 « Next, that 1 held Gentility of Blood 

* Confiſts, i in Scorn of wy and Pride of Good, 

+ Laſt, that prov'd;Worth equal; whence it ſprings! 

« From Cots. of Swains, or Palaces of King! 

* Remains there Ought, Griſelda can * 
| by Yes, much is: due to her neglected Sire, // 1 
ö WꝰWhat muſt the Good Janicola have ua i 8 
To think his Worth the Object of cur Scorn? 
« What, not indur d from Solitary Life ? * | 
« What, not expect the Father for the Wike ? 

To give his innate, Virtue full Support, 

. 4 Be mine the Care; He will not ſhame the Court, 
 « Here, ſhall hebear the Rank his Mexit gains, 

« Example, to our Nobles, and our Swain 
Peganus, by their mutual Virtues, wn. 

© Strait-ak'd the) blooming Daughter for his Sog, 

With which Gualtherus gracefylly comply'd ; 
I ſo my Son might call your Daughter Bride. 
| - >" 0: hh 
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Aſk You, how led the younger Race their Lives ? 
Juſt as They ſhou d. Mere Huſbands and mere 
At Rule, the Women neither aim d. nor brbke 
Fes 
The Men accus'd Them not of Crimes unknown; 
But pard'ning lighter- Faults; excus d their own. 

Pry rang 
In Mirth and Revel the glad Night They 1 
Short ſeem d the Hours uu f 
— inpertinently mie on Nigg. 
The coldeſt Maids,” and wild Yanks conlelid, 1 
S0 to be Join d, ns, doubly 48! be.BleRt!-;,/i; -,77 
With Licence, All their various Cænſure paf d, 
Some the thrſt Mauriage, prais'd; and Some thelaſt, 1 
The Pair, of Laſt or Firſh, no Diff rence make; 
Stil, . one in, Sab tho" ſunder d by; Milk. 
Each wrapt in Each, the Concoyd. They improve ; 
TheirLife, was one long Day, of mmer 


End = the Clerk ESTER Tab. 
bat wt Ne * ?i Diſs Loom wn: rr — 


2 927 4 


- CONCLUSION 


_ * 
T en 
Dein 


70 .T 0 1 H E 2 E ruck! 
CLERK of Oxford's 
Ia this Tale, I muſt declare, 
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What Huſbands ſhou'd exact, or Wives _— 
That Senſe wou'd muchi my — ö 


For thus Petrarch has merlin d the Sorg. 


Ye Fair ! Without Offence, OY 


This Age is not ſo'ſtrong as was the Old. 

The Proof Vou cou d uot ſuffer, i yon wou'd; ©" 

Too much for Human Fleſh, ant Hitman Mod 15 
vet Patience is a G64,” of Ui LIE 

To Youth, or Maid! to Huſband; or te Wiſe! 1 

A Virtue, to no Bex, or Age, oonſin dl 

Our Author wou d extend it to Mankind. 


For 
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For if ſuch Trials bore; ſuch Hazards ran, 
(Mere Force of Love!) a' Waman for a Man ;. 
Shall 1 preſume to queſtion his Decree ? 
By Whom, Lacht. In Whom, I bope-to Be © 
Vice turing, in-the Way of Virtue, lies. 
Gop ſuffers This; but tempts not: tho He tries. 
Go Wrong, or Right, tis your own Action ſtill; 
He leaves Vou to yout Choice; of Good, or Il. 
Then chuſe the Good! The Nl ſubmiſely bear! 
The Man of Virtue is above Deſpait. A 
vi n thi Maire with o flu cr, 
hunper, dec From: the Ground * 22 
Hi nfing Eyes up- is d, and ook'd around. 
* Spare: me (fie cry'd) if not ae 
* One Word of Epilogue, befort you cloſe. 
« $6 bad a Coin, are true Griſeldas grown, | 
Tow Oe 1 Diniii, i un Age. 
2 2? = « Far 
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* put the Current Caſh to full Aſſay, 

% The Gold is mix'd with Braſs; a bad Alay| 

* And ſhou'd it ſtand the Touch, or cheat the Eye; 

« * Truſt me, at laſt, twill rather break than ply. 
N Hence, let our Pray rs the Wife of Bath befriend, 
© Whoſe Life, and Sect, ye Pow rs of Love defend. 

* Still may her Tongue the ſov'reign Rule maintain; 

« And never may her Hand relax the Rein, 

Free may ſhe live, in undiſturb d Delight, 

NP All Day in Reyel, and in Blik all Night. 

Nor will the Modeſt Scholar think me bold ; 

a (Who with much Decency much Truth has told) 


“Or will with me, as with mine Hoſt diſpenſe; 

* (For no light Humor takes from ſolid Senſe) 

© If this Advice I add, to poiſe the Scale: 

A merry Moral ſuits a ſerious Tale. 
Dead, is, Griſelua! Wifly Patience, Dead! 

Both bury d in one Tomb! Both laid in Lead! 

For which, ye Huſbands, lend attentive Ear; 

Hear me, for jt concerns' You much to hear. 

07 5 i Let 


3 
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Let None, I warn You, None on Pain of Life, 
« In Search of à Griſelda, tempt his Wife. 
« If half ſo far, her Patience You allail ; 

« You try Her, to your Loſs, for She will fail. 
% And You, ye Wives of Spirit, above Wrongs, 
Let no ſuch mean Example nail your Tongues. 
Let, never, moral Poet of your Age, 
« Fill, with your Duty, one Romantic Page. 
& Be Pleaſure, your Purſuit! Be Pow'r, your Aim 
„ Make Nothing, of your Virtue, or your Fame! 
« Of Truth and Honor, Jaugh at All he writes ; 
Vain Talk for Children! Nurs'ry Cant of Sprites 
% Thus taught; no Merit in Compliance place 
« Meannefs of Soul, think, Modeſty of Face! 
« It matters not, how tender, when alone, 
« The Part'ner of thy Life. It ſhou'd be known ! 
© Known to thy Friends! nor yet - ſhou'd 2 
To Strangers be it known! Might I adviſe; © 
And now imprint this Leſſon on your Migd, 


2 you will find. 
8 2 E * Truſt 
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e Truſt not the Marriage Venture to his Hand; 
cc Freight He the Frigate, Thou the Sail n 
« Why, to his bluſtry Oath, ſuch. Def rence paid? 
«© The Huſband, why thus dreaded and obey d? 
&« Arm'd, tho' He ſtood, compleat in plated Mail; 
© © The Arrows of thy Quiver ſhall not fail. 
Thy crabbed Eloquence ſupplies. a Dart, 
That, ent ring at his Ear, ſhall. pierce his Heart. 
„ If You, have Beauty, frait alarm his Love: 
ge ever on the Dreſs, and on the Rove. - 
At Home wou'd He remain? Abroad then roam | 
*© Then, wou'd He roam Abroad? Remain at Home 
* Make it your Rule, to fee, and to be ſeen ; 
Abroad in Humor! And at Home in Spleen! 
| © Touch. but bis Jealouſy, You muſt prevail!“ 
© Yes! Vou will make him couch like any Quail 
The Pow'r of Form, if Nature has deny'd ; 
** Tho'. not his Love, You may alarm his Fate 
2 Be open of your Houſe, to ſup, or dine, 
— * „ for All be has is Thinel. 
Au: To 
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« To Fiddlers, Prieſts, Play ra, Poets, give or lend 
Money ſhall win Thee many an humble Friend ! 
« Thy Man, may furne, and fret, and rave, and rail! 
But touch his Honor, and You low'r his Sail. 
« For Vou, the Maſculine, to Labor bred, 
When menaces his Hand, correct his Head. 
If Nature gives the dine w and the Frame, 
Same as the Pow'r, why not the Uſe the ſame? 
<« Whenc'er your With, is wilfully-withſtood, ! 
« Exert your Talent; it will do him Good. 
« Stick to your Point! Again wwithſtodd. withſtand! 
„ There is 50 Logic, Ike à heavy Hand. 
But for the Delicate, the Weak in Fight, 
« The Rich, the Great, the Tender, the Polite! 
Be furious as a Tiger! or if That 
* You cannot compaſs; vixin as 2 Cat! 
By Tongue reclaim this Rebel to your Will! 
Loud as the Clappet of a Drudging Mill! 
« Faſt as the Flier of a well- order d acc K 
From Morn to Night keep one cuntinu d Clack! 
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« And went He twice as loud, and twice as faſt, 
Speak what He will, like Echo, ſpeak the laſt” 
' The worthy Student, to Scholaſtic Pride 
A Stranger, ſmil'd ; but not a Word reply'd. 
Not ſo mine Hoſt the fly Concluſion bore, 
Roundly he ſpoke, and (horribly he ſwore. 
Not much that Turn is ſuited to my Mind, 
* As quoth'the Clerk, it leaves a Sting behind. 
* But I had rather than a Tun of Ale 
Our Dame; at Home, had heard this courteous 
1 fier! Domeſtic Life" © © 
Expos d, no tame Griſelda is our Wife. 
« But 'tis the daily Burden of my Song, 
If Things will not go Right, let em go Wrong. 
F To Common Senſe I owe theſe Golden Rules. 
None will ſuſpect I learn them in the Schools. 
« Patience I court; But Patience oft is frail. © | 
And, if He curs'd not, Fob himſelf cou'd rail. 
A heavier Plague Le never bore in Life: 
+ A very Heap of Viees is dur Wife, - 
"TW « Tho 


the CLKRK of Oxrond's TALE, 271 
© Tho' Poor and Low ; yet far from Fond or True. 
1 And of her Tongue, She is an errant Shrew. 

* Still joys her That, which contradicts my Will; 

« But if it muſt be ſo, be it ſo ſtill. 

* Yet, here my Mind more fully to diſcloſe, 

« Reveal'd to Friends, and ſpoke beneath the Roſe; 

© Wou'd ſome kind Prieſt but forge the Papal Bull, 
* Annull, ſhou'd be my Inſtant Song, Annull. 


The End of the Third VoLuus, 
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